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T6 the Re A d rr. . 

Wif^ / n?<«j prevaitd upon to 
maJ^ a Fourth Publication 
of thefe Poenis Mth a great many 
JMtions, it KPOs told me ^ That mth* 
Qut'a Preface the ^po1{ muld he 
unfajhionaUe ; Vniver/dl Cuftom had 
made itafDebt^aniin this Age the Bill 
of Fare "Ofos as mceffary as the En- 
tertainment. To- be Civil therefore^ 
and to Comply mth ExpeSation, inftead 
of an elaborate Harangue in Comment 
dativn of the Art in general^ or vphat^ 
arid rphat Qmltf cations, go to the md- 
^ng up of a Poet in particular ^ and 
vpithout Juch artificial Imbellijhrhents 
as ufe to be the Ornament cfTrefaces^ 
Sayings Of Philofopners, Ends 

A 4.. of 



of Vcrfes j Greek, Latin, Hui^a- 
rian, French, Welch, or Italian, 
!Be it kjmfn unto the Reader^ That in 
my poor Opinion Voctty ,has a^ery 
mar Rejemblance to tht modern Expe^ 
rimem of the Anlblirig-*Sadclle ; It's 
4 good Imiefiiion for fnioothing the 
Trott of Vioky That's the Mecba- 
nical ufe of it. ^ut Thyjicdify it gines 
prefent Eafe to the Pains ^ the 
'MindjContraSed hyi violent Surfeit of 
either good or. bad ^f age in the If^orld. 
To be feriom, . 'tis an Innocent Help to ' 
Shan^ a Mans time when it lies on his 
hands and his Fan0 canreUfh nothing 
elfe. . lfpea\ but w^. cum Experience ; 
mjen any Accident hath either pleased or 
yexdme beyond ny fovper of exprefsing 
either my Satis faHipn or Indignation in ^ 
downright Profe, I found itjeafonable mf 

■ for ^'- 



t 



^ 



for Rhiming V dnd I believe from i»hat 
foBcDHfS h may he dtfcerrid n>hen *mas 
Fair Weather, T»hen Changeable, 

and when the Q^ickGhct fell domt 

ta Storm WTempeft. yis to the 

Meafures ohfer^'d by me J ahays too^ 

a peculiar delight in the Pindarique 

Jlratn, and that for two ^afons^ Pi^fty 

. itgaiae me a liberty nm and then to cor- 

re^ thefaucyforwardnefs ^^ Rhime, 

and to lay it afide till I had a mind to 

admit it ; Jndfecpnd/ji, if my Senfefell 

at any time too (hort for my Stanza, 

( and it will o fun happen fo in Verjify^ 

ing } I had then opportunity to fill it up 

■ with ^Metaphor little to thepurpofe^ 

and C ^pon ocpafion ) to run that IMcta-, 

iphoT flar\madinto an Allegory, a 

rdUic^ yery frequent and of admirable 

Ce amongft the Moderns, efpeciaUy 

the 




the. Koblefs of the Faculty, . ^ut in " 
goodearne/l, as to the Subjeds, yphich 
came in my up ay to wite upon, I mufl 
declare that I ha:ve chofen only fitch as 
might he treated mthin the Rides of 
Decency, W mthot^ offence either to 
Religion or good Manners. ' The 
Caution I reccilifd{^ by Tradition') from 
phe Incomparable Mr. Cowley, and 
him I mufi ever acl^pcdppledge but to in}i^ 
tate, if any of the enfuing Copies thay 
deferye the name 0/ Good or Indiffe- 
rent. I have not yaoity enough to pre- 
fer ibe ha&fa Myfeow^^f to be Courted^ 
and Infant leifure to borrow from fome 
Treatifes I have feen, Ki>hich loo^li^e * 
Jo many Acaderoies of Comple- 1 
mcnts for that purpofe., I haye k^mi \ 
a man^iUfho when he iaai about to wite J 
muld jcre^ his face into fnqre difguifes ^^ 

th/in\ ' 






I . 




than Scaramuccio, or a Qiaker at a 
Meeting fiphen hif Turn came to mount; 
hishreaft heavdjjis hair flood on endjm 
0es/iard, and the uphole man was difor- 
defd; and truly i^hen he had done^ any 
body atfirfi reading l^ould conclude that 
at the time he made them he i»as pof- 
fefs'd Mpitb an eyil Spirit, Another that 
feerrid lih^ Noftradamus (y^hen the 
Whim took him in the head to Trophe- 
fie^ 3 he fite upon his Divining Tri- 
pos, his elhoT» on Ms \nee, his Lamp iy 
msjide, all the Venues of light fiopfdy 
full ofexpeQation T»hen the little faint 
flames fhould fleal in through a ere- 
vice of the Shutters ; This gentleman 
indeed wit extreme Melancholy 
Madrigals. Iha:)ite had the happinefs 
to hear of a Third too, rphoje i»hole 
life tfos JRoetical, he in^ds a Walking 

Poem, 



Poem, and bis y»ay i»as this ; finding 
that the fall ef the Leafrpas already up^ 
on him, and frudenttj forefeeing that in 
the H^inter of his (MAge he might pof^ 
fihlj rmant Fodder Joe carry dakpays about 
him me ^Raimund* Lidly's Repo- 
fitories, a piece y Mathematical 
Paper, and in rphat Company foever he 
came, the Spoon was dhays ready for 
the Ci vet-Cat, wof/?/«g* fcap*d him that 
fell from a Wit : At night i}iscuftom 
Vpos to digejh all that he had pirated that 
Tfjtyy under proper Heads; This y»as 
his Arfenal, his inexhaujlihle Maga- 
^int ffi that upon occafio^ he had no 
more to doy than to giie afnap, or two t 
to his U\(ails ; a rub or tm upon the 
futures of his Head, to turn oyer his 
Hint'Book, and the Matter was at j/- 
hand, his bujtnefs (after that piece of \^ 

Leger* 



Ws mh Tacking, 



"^ 



md Tagging : I never fm hut.Om 
of this Author's Compojitions, and. really 
It troubled me, becaufe It mt me in 
mind, hoi» much time I had- mijbem in 
Coffee^Houfes, for there rpas not him in 

It, hut r»hat I could find a Father for 
There ^ !^Qy^ ( mthalittk recoUeBi- 
m^') a, man might name mofi of the 
iBirds fom lOfhence he had plucf^ his 
Feathers. Some there are that ^efeecb^ 
Others that Hell or their Mufes- 
Some that T>iet their Pcgaiiis, gi-^e 
him his Heats and Jjrings for tht 
Courfe ; Others that endearm^ to fi(f 
Up his broken rpind with Medicinal me 
and "Bifquet ; "But thefe for the m^ 
part are men of Induflry ; Rhiming 
is their proper 'Bufinefs.they are fain to 
labour hard, and ufe much A ti fee for a 

poor 



poor Livelihoods I vpijh 'em good Tra^ 
ding. Iprofefs I neyer had dejign to be 
incorporated into the Society; myutmofl 
End "was merely for Diver fion of myfelf 
and a fevp Friends vphom I yery vpell 
loye : and if the quejlion jhould be asl(d 
Vfhy thefe TroduBions are expos'd^ I 
may truly /ay, I could not help it ; One 
unlucky Copy^ li^ a ^elheather, ftole " 
from me into the Common,and the reft of 
the flockjook^ their opportunity to leaye 
the Enclofure,' If I might be proud of 
any thing, itfhould he thefirft Copy of 
the 'BooL but therein I had the grea^ 
teft advantage giyen me that any ^^o^ 
ble SubjeU could afford, Andfo much 
for Preface arid Poetry, tiU feme 
yery pmerful Star Jhall over-^rule my 
prefent Refolution. 



On 




Oh the. ExaUent 









^ * 




Of m)i moft Worthy Friendy 

'OU happy 7J?«tf of a hapi^ Wit, 
As eVer yet in charming numbers writ* 
' Wdcom into rfie Ligbt^ and may wc be 
•Worthy fo happy a Pofterity.- 
Wc Ipng have wiih'dfor Something Excellent 5 
But tie'r t|H'Aow*knew rightly what it meant : 
For tll^ough we haye been gratified 'tis true. 
From fereral hands with things hoihjfne and new, 

« 

The IVits muft pardon me, if I profefs^ 
That till thisYime the over-teeming Pteis 
Ne'r let out Poefie in fo true a JreJS : 
Nor is it aff, to have a ihare of Witj 
There muft be Judgment too to manage it 3 
. For Fancy's like a rough, but ready Horfe, 
Whdfe mouth is govern'd more by skill t)xzn force; 

Wherein 





Wherein { wy Friend^ you do a MaiflryGWHf 
If not particular to you alone ; 
Yet fuchat leaftas to all eyes declared 
Your Pegafia,^ beft perforflis his^Ayfes^ 
Your Mufe can.iiuttour ^1 iierSubjedb €>» / 
That as we reid we do bothy^f / and knm $ 
And the moQ firm impenetrable breafl: ^ 
With the fame paffion thaxyou writers pofl&ft. 
Yout Lines afce A^^^^which who (hall well obfervd 
Shall even in their Errors praifc defer ve : 
The boy ling Youth,, whofe bloudis all pnfire» 
Pujih'd on by-Vanfcy,aiid hot dofoe; 
May ieatn fuch ConduCt here» men may approve 

« * 

And not excufcJbvLt even appJa$tdhis Lave. 

0W» wtitoinade an ART (A what to all 

Is in it felf but too too natural. 

Had he but read j««/r^(;r7>^ight then haVe&e^ 

The Stile of which his precepts ihould have been ; 

And ( which ic feems he knew not ) J'e^irat'iirom 

iTo reconcile Frailty with hmocc/Ke, 

.The 
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The Ijrbe you ^niQ^ P^irgini iind Boys may read. 
And never be ^f^iaucht but letter ire J; 
For withoixt iw^,^ Beauty would ^eif no price. 
And Puhefi, ' than Defir^s a greater vice : 
Twr grwrt;* Suhjelb with fach /wtf aird writ 
Sp full of finewy Strength/as well as ^it^ k 
That^henj(>i<are /?f%/(?iw, ow PmWi 
lAiy emulate, hxxtnot reprove your Unes: 
And ^hQtiyou reafoA, /i&^r^ the learned Crew 
May Iciat A to fpecutaie, and fpeak from you^ 
Tm ho prophane, no obfcene language ujfe 
"tofmat your Paper, or defile your Mufe. 

meant 
equally both i2f(f 

But^^nr Fin Jar que Odes indeed are fuch 

That Pindar's Lyre from his owd skilfal touch, 

Nc re y ie lded fuch an ^^rmy^, nor yet 

yerje ke^pfucb time on fo unequal feet. 

^^*%Sd by h& own generpu^ cbnfeffion 

J^reat Tajfi by Guarini Was out-done : ^ 

Ca) And 







.1 



And ( vfhich in Copying feldpm docs be&l ) 

• * * r 

The Bilypes better than th' Original, 

But whilO: ^(i'lir Famel labour to fetid forth, 
By the ill doing it I cloud your worth, . j^ ^ . 
In fome thing all mankind wbappj are, , ^ 
And you a$ mortal too muft have your (hare 5 
'Tis your misfoirtune to have found a FrieffJ^ 

Who hurts and />y«r^i wherohe would cifmmend. 

' ' ' ... .-..,» 

» - . •• 

Butlet/^iRrbeyourcomfori:, thoitjour Sa^cj • 
S\:^dll flour ijh green, maugjre an iS cpufh'j l^rififii. 
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7o mt^ Friend 

}4t.TH0MJS FLATMAK 



Upon the TtihUcatim of his 




< .1 ' 





M 




* '■■■ '' ^■ 

AS wheii a Mce his Stkriditd- doTcri^y 
"'Anrd' calls his Sobjeas to the Pieja,' 
From- &,as carljrtaky his Tidt^ ■" '^ ' * '^'' 
And readi Jy oB^dietfce yield, . - " ^ ^ ^ 
Ke is inftrudircd wherd' fee may fufpefti 

And whef6 he i&felyniay'i:6nfldi&t ^ "^ '''■ ^ 
^o mighty Friend i ' " "' 
That you may fee 
A perfeft evidence ofLoyaky, 
No bufinefs I pcecend ; 

9 

From all th' Incumbrances of hurtiarte lifd, • -• 
p ^^m nouriihing the firifUi peoples ftrifc, •'•"', 
^d the increafing weaknefles of Age. 

(a i) ., iI.Do 






N 



Domeflick Care> .tKe.Minds jncurabie IXfeafier 

•; 

I am refolv'd I will forget. 
Ah! could I hope the rcftlefe pain , 
^ ^ Would now intvely ccafe. 

And never more return again, .^ 
My thoughts I would in other ordef fet ; 
By more than proteftations I would flioW,l ; \ 
Not the Sum total only of the P^bt, ; 
But the particulars of all I owe. 

in. 

This I would do : But what will our defire avail 

Whenadive heat and vigour fail ? 
Tis well thou haft more youthful G>mbatant$ 
Right able to proteft thy Immortality : ■ ' 

If Envy ftiould attaque thy fpotlq)fe name, 
" ( And that attaques the be ft of things 
And into rigid Cenfure brings 
Tliemoft undoubted Regifters of Fanae) ^ 

Their 




fc - I » 



Their fond Artillery let them difpcnce, 
Pierdhg Wit and Murd'ring Elpquencc, 

Noble Conceit ahd manly Sence, 
Charming JNSww^^rj let 'em Ihiae 

And dazle dead in ev'ry line 
The moft malicious of thy Foes, 
Though HcU it felf ihould offer to oppofe ; 

_ # 

1 ( thy decrepit Subjeft) only can refign 
The little liYc of Art is left, toranfom thine : 

' - 

Fumbling's as bad in Poetry, 

, ■« 

And as Ridiculous^as 'tis in Gallantry : 
But if a Dart t may prevent, , 
Which at my Friend's repuce was meant 
Let them then direft at Me ; 
By dyjngin fo juft a War, - 
I pbffibly may flrare 

In thy Infallible Eternity. 



,. ^' /I 



■« 
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(^i) IV. 
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But dearefl Fri^«^/ 

f ■ • 

( Before it. be too late) 
Let us a while expoftulate. 
What heat of Glory call'd you on>, 
Your learned Empire to extend ^ 
Bg^hd. the Limits of your own Dominion ? 

^fi^^i^ou were already crownM with Bayeis : 
Why Foreign Trophies do you feek to raife ? 

f^'^h ^/•c<i«a*s have of Govemiiient, 
And tha the Homagers of your owji Cmtinent 

Out of a Scnfc of duty dp fubmic, 

^ . ■ ' - ,^ • ■ 

Yet Pullick Print, a jcaloufie creates 

And intimates a lay'd defigo 

Unto the Neighboring Ffl/^»/<i^x. * 

Mow into all your fecret Arts they pry. 
And weigh each hint by rules pf policy, 
Offenfive Leagues they twipe, , 

In Councils, Rota's> and Cabakthey fit, 

EachPetty£«rgd?/J thinks it fit / 

. The Corporation fhpuld , coinbinCi Againfl 
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Againft the Univcrfal Manarchj oi Wit, 
And (Ireight declare for qiiite abjuring it. 

Hence then hlultjiiSu prepare for aninvafion : 
Tho not ^rom fuch as are f eclaim*d by Education ; 
In the main points all European Wits agree, ' 
All allow Order, Art, and Rules of Decency, 
And to be abfolutely perfeflr, ne^re was yet 
A Beauty fuch, or fuch a Wit. 

I fear the Pagan and the Barbarous^ 
A Nation quite Antipodes to us 5 
The Infidel unlettered Crew ( I mean ) 

Who call that only Wit, 
Which is indeed but the Reverfe of it; 
Creatures in whom Civility neVe (hone. 
But (unto Nature's contradidion) 
It is their Glory to be fb obfcene. 
You 'Id think the Legion of th* uqclean 

^ Were from the Swine, ( to which they were con- 
demned ) released. 

•And had thefe verier Swine, ( than them ) poflcft. 

(M) IV. If 



f 



VI» 

H thefe Ihould ^n advancage take. 
And on thy Fame a Depredation make, • 
You muft fubmit to the unhajy^fs ; 
Thefe arc the commop Enemies of our Belief and 

Arid by hoftility pofleft C^^ 

The World's much gi:catei: part : 
All things with them are rileafur'd by fuccefs: 

If the Battel be not >yon 5 

If the Author do not fell 5 

Into their dull capacities it- will not fink. 

They cannot with deliberation think 

How bravely the Commander led them on. 

No nor wherein the Book was written well • - 

When, ( 'tis a thing impoflible to do, ) 

He cannot find his Army courage, ( Sir ) nor you 

Your Readers, Learning, Wit^and Judgment too. 

> t. 'j ■ f " '" ' ■ . 

' Bokrt Thompfon 

LLD. 

TO' 




To my Friend A 

^k.THO MJ S F LJtMJNy ^ 

. On the fuhlijh'mg of the/e his 

POEM& 

(Man 
Et not ( my Friend) th' inaedulous Sceptick 

Difpute what Potcn t Art and Nature can I 

Let him believe^ the Birds that did bemoan 

The lofs of Zeuxk Grapes in Queru'lous Tone, 

■ «i 
Wctc Silencd by ^Painted DragM, found 

• < 

A Telefme to reflrain f heir chattVing found. 
And that one made a Miflre^ could inforce 
A Neighing fighy ev'n from a Stallion Horfe ! 
LttoldTintanthes flOV^ttftveiltheFace 
Of his Atridess thou't give Sorrow grace! 
]Now may Parrhajiiu let his Curtain ftand ! 

And great Protogenes take off his Hand !' 

'^ - . 

For all that Lying Greece and l^tium too 

Have told us of. Thou ( only thon ) mak'd true, 

•» . And 



And all the MirJeksvAxii^xh^ could fhow^ 

Thou do'ftthofe thjngs thf^tno matielfodurft do, 
T\miPainiJl th^ U^tnfHf^nd t)^ thunder Xfif>\ 

. ,T|ioult make Turks, Jewi^ with Rowanifis 
To break th&Secondgitit Comnandement : '^' . 
Aini them perfuadc an Adoration giv'd 
III Pillure, will as grateful be to Heav'n 
Asot^in Metre. TW Act is in Excefi; 
But yet thy Ingenuity makes it k^. ' 

WithFw and F«c// thou doft all out-fhine, . 

InSpeakiugPiiiure, Poejie Divine. 
Foets^ Creators are ! You made us Know 
Thofe are Ahiy^e^ and Dread thofe are Belovo ; 

But 'tis no Wonder you fuch things can Dare^ 

.' ' 
• That fainter y Poet^ and a Prophet arc. 

The 5/^rj themfelvesi think it no fcorn to be 

Plac d, and Direfted in their Way by Thee. 



Thou 



4 

i 



Thou Know'ft theij: Virtuc»and thck Situation, 
; The Fate of Years, ai^d e v?ry gijeat Mutation, 
With the fame Kindnefe let them look on Eahh ; 
As when they give thee firft thy happy Birth ! 

To fober .Stf/wr* 4/^(?^j, C)»/^M bright, 
Refighingiytfrj, to give us thy iJew Light. 
The Gentle renus rofe ^ith Menitry^ 
(Pte(3igeo£ Softnefi \n thy Poefie) 
And fove^ ahd Aiars in Amicable Trine 
Do ftiU give Spirit ta thy PoIifi'dLike. 
Thou mayft do what thou n?i// without contrndi 
0»/y thyfelf and HeanJn tan Paint thy Soul. 



FRAK BARNARD 
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To his efieemed Friend 

^.THOMAS FLJTM4Ky 

Upon the ^uhlipnng of his 




Y 



OEM & 



(Stage 
Oijir Poem ( Friend) copie on thcpublick 

In a Debauch'd^ an a Cenlbrious Age ; 

■• 
Where nothing no w is counted 5/<iW?^/W Wit, 

Bu yvhat's Prophane, Obfcene, or 's bad as it* 

■,•••■*. • . 

- - '^ 

Fqr our great fVitSy like Gallants of the times, , 
( And fuch they are) court only thofe loofc Rhimes, 
Which, like their Mijfes, Patched and Painted 2xti 
But feorii what Vertuous is and truly Fair 5 
Such as your Muft is^ who with Careful Art 
For all but fuch, liath wifely framed a Part. 

One while (mcthinks) under fome Gloomy Shade, 
I kttho Melancholy Lover hid^ 
Plcafmg himfelf in that his Penfivc Fit * 

With Avhat you have on fuch Occafion writ. 

' Another 






Another while Cniechinks ) I feem to hear ^ 
'Mongft thofei^'Who fom<^n«ei Ml unbetld theit 
And fteal thettfglvls cut fr^in afc.<5iifie 1hib6g» 
Your pleafc^n^iSMW mfyl^tK.i^PftfffrPSufif 

Again (metlhinks ) i fee the oxzvs Dhine 
lU y by his otherlSff^/f J, jl^ook <n f i&/M^>, '^t 
ATridfrom'tlfytcrJbusandC/x;/;ftf/?tfT^^^ "*" 

Sec what oiir P«fy iSji aM to0p ; /\ 7-^ 

Yet, worthy Frkndi yqu caijn'cjjbut ^s^\^t 
Is like to pals on^ what you *y? w«JJt, by, foiiie ; 
But there ate others, nowj^^r^ J^i" comes fofthi': 
Who ( I am Jure) will prize it a? 'tis worth* [\a> 

- - ■■ * 

Who know it f^Uy fraught vrath^ifdf/)/? ff^r^riW 
Such as the Works oi^t^^x.C^)sily arcj 

And'mongftour jfareftEngliih ?Hms^ Thitie 
Next uiito i/*jjiip!^mortally ihaUftine, ^ , 
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Since fitch foovifion's made for all that come. 
He muft be fqueami/b that got^ Empty home; 
If thefe Refiiticns cannot do hiAi^ood, ' 
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4 ^ 



To THE 




A U T H O R 

On his excellent 



O EM 





J, 



iTrange Magick of thy wit, and ftyle, 
Which to their griefe mankind can reconcile i 

Whilft thy /^M^/ry^/stuncfol voice we hear 
Condoling our ^ifaftrous ftate, 
Touch't with a fenfe of our hard fate, 
Wefigh perhaps, or drop a tear. 
But he the mournful Song fo fwcetly fing% 
That moreof Pleafure than Regrc^it brings, 
With fuch lectming grief 
The Irojan Chief 
^ Trofs Conflagration did relate^ 

. ^ (b) Whilft, 




_ t i , ■ ■ 

Whilftcv'n the fuff^rers in the Firedrew near 

Aad with a greedy ear' 
Devoiir'd the Jlory of tfaeir^o|^nYul|rerted fllce. 

n. 

Kind Hm'n(^fokeri9Sy//;ig-^ht^o Thee 

\ 

i A double Portion 'drdlmpa^'^^t. (I 
A gift of Paintfn^and oi^ikCie : i 
But for thy Rivals in the |>ainter$. Art, 
If well they /f*/r<r/f »/j they can effeft I ,, 

. No more, nor can wc mote exj^.; 
But more than this Thy happy Peneild ghrt ; 

Thy draughts arc more than Rcprefeniative, 

FGr,if we'l credit our own eyes^ey Uvef , ^ 

•^ (State 

Ah ! worthy Friend cou'dft thou taaifiCain the 

Of what with fo much eafe thou doft Cr^te, 

We might refleft on Death with Sdom I 

But Pitees like th' Originals decay ! 

Of Colours thofeconfift, and chefe'of Osty ; 

A like compos'd of Dv/, to £>*?/? idik^ ircturn ! 

mxet 






1 



Itt. 

Yet *ds our Happinefs to fee 

r ' 

Oblivion^ Deaths and adverfe Defliay 

''..■' . ' • . • ^ 

Encountrecif Vanquiih'd; and Difarni'd by tbee. 

For if thy Pencils fail, 
• , Change thy Art'tUery 

, And Thou*rt fecurc of Viftory, 

» 

Employtthy Qmll and thou'ihalt fUU ptevaiL 
TKe Grand Deftroyer, greedy Time, reveres 

Thy Fancy ^ Imagry^ and fpares 

The nxeainefl; thing that bears 

ThTmpreffioh of thy Pen ; 
Tho*coarfe and cheap their natural metal wcte, 
St am ft widi thy verfe he knows th' are feidred theij* 
He kriows them by that Charader to be 
Tredeflinate and fet apart for 'Immqrtality. 

w. ■ 

a native Luffre in thy Theams appear , . 

Improved by thee it Ihines more clear : 

(b a) Ot 



•<• 



Or i[ thy Sabje&'s void of native Light, 

Thy Fancy need but dart a beam 

To guild thy Theami . 
And make the r$u/e mafi^ beautiful and bright. 

l*houvary'ft oftthyStrains,butftiU 

Succeis attends each drain : 

Thy vcrfc is always lofty as the Hill, . V- 

■' • < . « . ' 

. , Or pleafant as.the Plain* ^ 

" » , 

How well thy Mule the F amoral Sang impravesl 
Whofe Nymphs and Stpains zxp in their Lirvcs 
As innocent, and yet as kind as Dcm;^5. 
But mod She moves our Wonder and Delight, 
When She perfoirms her loofe Findari^u flight, * 
Oft to their outmoft reach She will extend 
Her towring Wings to foar on high, 
Aftd then by juft degrees defcend : 

r 

Oft in a fwift flrait G>urfe She glides, > 

" Obliquely oft the ai^ divides. 

And oft with wanton play hangs hov'ringin the 

(Sky. 



» t 



Whilft 






% V. ^ 



Whilft Senfeo^tluty into my artleis Mufc 

Th' ambition would infufe 
) 'mingle with" ditofe^i»f)>i&j that Homage pa^ 
And wait on Thine in her Triumphant way^ 
Defcft of merit checks her forward pride. 
And makes her dread t'approach thy Chariot fide 3 
For 'twere « ItfSft a rude Indecency 

(IfnotFrij/i^f^) t'appear 
^ At this Solemnity^ 

Crown'd with no Laxirei wreath ( as others are) 

But this we will prefume to do. 

At ^(/?4w^, to attend theyJw, 

Officious to gather up 

The Scattered BayeSf if any drop 

From others 7Vw//«, and with thofc 
A plain PUheian Cor^nit cpmpofe. 
This, as your Uvtry, (he'd wear, to hido 
Kbr IfakeJnejij not gratific her Pride I 

~ 0> 3) , Such . 



Such was tKe V^etant dre^ 
Which the Offending Pair did hxcofi 
Of platted leaves,, not to expr^ 
ThcliPride iih* NmlrGari, ^t laetiuealiS^ 

' r f • - ' 
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. To nt]/ dear Friend 

Ut:TmMJS FLJTMJN, 

M«w tk ^Aplkation of his 
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Pincbttiq'* Ode. 



, I. 



T V Tltkin^ba l^nim^^thicket; where 
' ^ Thftfeathofd Chottfhrs ate met rb play ; 

.1 

And Pbilomeli tintldni^i^ d(<jWand ifeirl.- ■' 

/ 

,'^e(c(^theiHfphred*thr(ntgy 

Adorn their mile Theme with an immortal Son^^ 

(b 4) While 



V 



While Woods, and Vaults, the Brook and Jiexgh- 

I rbouringHiU, 

Repeat the varied clofe, and the md^dieus Xri3. 

Hen feaft your Ears^ but Igt their Ey^ / 
Wander, and fee imc of the leflqc fiy 
Under a leaf, or otTa dancing twig, 

RuffU his painted fe^ her s^ and lookhig^ 

* 

Pirk up histail, and hop between 
The boughs ; hy m&ving^ only to he feen^ 
Perhaps his troiiileJ heafi he fruneij 
6s)itd<nh meJitaic las times:.-- :'r ' 
At l2ifl; ( cmpos*J^j his little hesad he ireat^ 
Towards (what he ftaves to imitate (the 
And chirping then begins KisBcft/^^^*^'^ » 
Faljson to Pipe mumg the rifi ; r i * \ 
JDeeming that 4/5fV w/ iM>^^ tf r«/5. 
Without his Whifilt frm the lujh. 



\ ' . < ' ni.Th'i&rfr. 









111' lr4ywMwwy«Wdid teach my cai^ ' ^ 

Which all mti{lkn6«5t)efao<^^te^ v' '^M 

OfCfwIeyotOrifuU^hmci 
I h9^ the G<^i{m^wicb fiirpriziagGiacc^ 

Wo^d Tim us wichhis&ir offfpdiigjgqr 
/ . Asistheffloraiogi^cuig ini9!^; 
Biit fairer much, and odmmrtal race, 

IV- ^ 

Delighted greatly, as I ^«%{tood» 
TbeyW/came ftottnsxh coruai of Uw wwrf; — 
Itboththe^Mx, andC;i^.f (bak'd, 
j^i^drowfie ^^ awak'd $ 

Strangp that the y^wtf^ihould be fi> ihrill. 
Thai had its ^4/72rgtf through a (J««?. 
Then I refoVd Thy praifes to rehearfe. 
The wonders of Thy Petty among the CreuJ 
Of thy learned Friends that /irgyj loudi 

_ f 

But 'twas not tobe ftmg. or read^ inyerje. 
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Ithe review to Dr.Vf.S. Tindari^ueOJe^. i^ji'^.W. 
■'% my Worthy PrUnd Mr. Sam. Wopdiom^huiua 
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The Slight, Song . iH 

The Penitent, Song Ixij 

the Defiance, Sotig ^ --- '^^^J 

'72;^ SurrendeKf. Song. ^ _ i»^ 

ThelVhim,Son^ ! / ijp 

72^^ Rcnegado/ Song V / 'If 

Phyl]i$<ivithJr4wn '; ' : tji 

nfce Malecbriteht,^ng ' ^; ' ^ i ^'^ 

The Indifferent, Song Hjf 

TheHarboHf, Song ijtf 
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27?e Imfmvahh, Song X58 

7Z^^^r//55?, Song » ' . , i^j 

;7i&^ Cor Jial made in the year 1 637. ' j 41 

Celadon m Delia finging^ Song 1 4 1 

The Advice^ Soiig 14:4 
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To my ingenioMS Friend Mr. William Faithorn onhi$ 

Bff^k of Dn^ing^ Etching,, ^i;// Graving 149 
On the Commentaries of ^^Mt Blaize de Montluc, 

to the Worthy Tranjlator Charles Cotton Efq; 

A Character of a Betty God, Catius wi/ Horace 1 52 

The Dif appoint went, Pindar ique Ode 1 60 

On Mrs.t^ Mountagues Bh/hhg in the Crofs Bath. 

ATranflation , . i5x 

Ilinfido t$y 

iVlmxtiSLtaxo, Epitaph , i6f 

On Mrs. Dove, Epitaph 166 

Lucretius ; 16^ 

• faraphrafed 
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yarathrafed '..'.'. 'i67 

an Dr.Bcovfn's Travels ' 16^ 

, pMfoverty 2 , , ^^ 

ilrania to her FriendVwimA^ ^pream ^ * 7* 



y^g^G3)nthe Death if the Earl tjuLmmcf^Tdfioraf i 73 
t^ Dr. Woodford's Varafhrape en >if>r baoitictes 1 7^ 
Xapdamia/ff Procefiiaus : Otte tf Owid's Epijlies 



Tranflated - 179 

To the Excellent Mafter of lifuficlt Signhr Victto 

^eggio, on his Book of Songs i59 

'In the Temple Church. Epitaph on Sir John King 



Oh the Death of my dear Brother mr. Bicfaiarcl 
I jFlatman. PindhfiqueOJe /:\i ^9^ 

• ji Song on NewyearS'ddy iefdr€ We Jttng api 

'On the Kin^s return to Whitehal <»/'^^ his Summers 

. FrogreJsi63^ . . ^ 103 

tV Mr, Ifaac Walcon 0xr ;&/i . puhUcaitM cf Thealnia 

206 

^ ? aft oral Dialogue^ Clftata 4>ir^ PartHema 2q8 

' Caftabeira^^/>^ /(? ^M, Sorig ' ,iii 

On^ the Death of my tVorthy ^Friend Mr. John 

OldhzmyPinaari^iiePaftoralOde xix 

^On »S7r John Micl^letHwaits Monument in Si. Bo- 

^olphsAldcrigateC^rci?^ London • xij 

On He Death of the lliuftrioMs Prince Rupert, >/V 

. darique Ode %%i 

« Poema in obicum illuftriffifiu principis Ru^m 

Lacing reddicum ' %\o 



On 
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Om the much Lamented Death ef our Ijate Severe^ 
Lor J Kin^ Charles p. tf hUffei Memiy, Fm^ 

dariqueOde * 299 

^0 his Sacred Maj^j King James IL %47 

ODES <^ HORACE. 

Book the Second f Ode 1 9« x^i 

Book the third. Ode §• %%^ 

Book the Third^Ode ^. 2j;f; 

Book the Third, Ode i%. ' z$6 

Book the Third, 17. 257 

Booktht^ Thitd, Ode t^. 258 

Book the Thirdy Ode zo» 160 

Book the Thirds Ode%i. %6w 

Book the Third, Ode 2%. %6i 

Book the Third, Ode ^.\ x^J 

Book the Fourth, Ode 1. x6j^ 

Book the Fourth, Ode 10. %66 

Book the Fourth^ Ode H. zSy 

Ef ode the Third, %6^ 

. Epode the Sixth, ^ 370 

Epod€ the Tenth, 271 
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OEM 

• » 

A ^'^v^.J^ '^f^ p'c^*^ <n^ ';?• f/ i^ ^r v^,^>^/-y, 

^ ^ . ^T)ii the^I) E A T H of the y^-, ^ , ^ /sp 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THOMAS 

EARL of 

OSSORY. 

I 

' * Pindarique Ode. 



i. 



Stahi^a I. 




■ * • 

O more ! f-Alas riiat bittet vfotiyNemonl 
The Gteatjthe juflr,the Generous,the Kiiid, 



rhe univerial Dariing of Mankinc', ' '^ 

The Noble Ossory is now Ni? ^o;'<?7 ** . 

B The 



". < 



» TOE MS. 

9 

The Mighty Man is &ll*n 
From Glot/s lofty Fhiaclc; 
Meanly like one of Us^He fdl» 
Not in the hot putfuioof yiflrory. 
As GTallant K^cn woul^\:hufe tq <& ;' 
Bpi; tamcl v^ like a pdpr M Aeian> ^ml^s Bed • 
To the dark<Jrave a Captive led ; 
Emafculating Sighs^nd Groans arpttnd> 

His Frj^nds in Flouds of Sorrow drown'd ; 
His awful Trancheon, and'bright Arms laid byi 
He bow'd his glorious Head to Dcfliny. 



E 



Ccleflial Power^^thow unconcerned you arc !f 

No black Eclij^fe, or JBtazing-Star 
Pre(ag'd the Death of this lUuftnous Msu»* 

No Deluge, no, nor Hurricane ; 
In her old wonted eourfe Nature went on. 

As ^f fome commpn thing were donc^ 

One 






"TO EMS, I 

dnc fingle Viftim to Deaths Altaf^roliic, 
And not in Os s o R T An whole Hecatombc. 
Yet, when the Founder of Old Ronije expir'd^ 
When tUePelleanYoMth rcfign'd his Breath, 
And when the great Di^Mor ftoop a to Deaths 
Nature and all her Faculties retired ] 
Amaz'd iheftarted when amax'd (he faw 
'[The breaches of her ancient Fundamental LavV^ 

* 

Which kept the World in aw t 

For men lefs brave ihzwHim, her very heart did 

aKe J 

The labouring Earth did quake, ' ^ 

« 

And Trees their fixt Foundations did forfake: 

Nature in fome prodigious way 

•j • ' , ^ .... 

Gave notice of their fatal Day : 

Thofeleflcr Griefe with pain fhc thus exprefl:, 

'I 
This did confound, and overwhelm her Breafb 



Bz * "■ jtlLa- 



4- TO EMS. 



m. 



k. 



*(fecurc. 
Shrink ye CrowfdHtaii, that chink yourfelves 

And from your mouldring Thrones look 

Your greacnefs cannot long endurei ' 

The King of Tenon claims you for his own ; 

You are but Tributaries to his dreadful Grown : 

Renown d. Serene^ Imperial; mod Auguft, 

« 

Are only high and mighty Epithets for Duft. 

. In vain> \ti vain fo high 

^' 
Our tow'ring expedlations flje. 

While th' Bloflbms of our hopes, fo frefli/o gay. 
Appear, and promife Fruit, then fade away. 
From valiant Os s o R y's ever Loyal Hands, . 
W hat did we not believe ! f ' 
We dream'd of yet unconquer'd Lands 

He to his fr/wtf could give, 
, And neighbouring Crcfwns retrieve : 

ExpedcJ 



c 



7 OEMS. 5 

£xpe£bed that he would in Triumph come 
Ladea with Spoils^ and Aff rick Banners home> 

As if an Heroes years 

t. 

Were as unbounded as our f<md Defires. 



IV. 



Lament, Lamentiyou that dare Homur love. 

And iCourt her at a Noble rate 

(Yojir Proweisto approve,) 

That dare religioufly upon Her wdit, . ^ 

/ ( Oreat, 

And bluih not tq grow Good, when you grow 
Such Mourners fuit Mrs Vertue, luch His State* 



And you, brave Souls, who for your Countrie's 

8°^ (Bloud. 

Did wond'rous . thiogs in Fields, and Seas of 

Lament th' undaunted Chief that led you on ; 

Whofe exemplary Courage could infpire 

The moft degenerate Heart, with Martial- Englifh 

( Fire. 

B 3 Your 
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your bleeding woun(}& who di^ii bet^aftet^re^ 

Wich an indoig^nc t(2ndeme6 ^ 

* 

Touchy withamekifig Syitapathy:, . 
Who fhalljiour Wants fopply? 
Since He, your good ^<ii«ari/4» is gone. 
Q Charity 1 thoq richeftBoon of Heaven, 
To ]\^an, in pity given ! 
Tot when weU-nieaniiig. Mortals girftv 
tphe Poor's, and their oivn Bowdls they tUhcvc ;) 
Thou nak% m with alact icy to file, 
Vlife'd and bcwail'dJifcc TheMdfgeihi&tted d? .t 

T 
I ^ 

, - -. 

^ife, yfe bleft Inhabitants above. 

From yoiir Immortal Seats arifc. . 
And on our Wonder, On our Love 
Gaze with aftonifli'd Eyes. 

' A rife! Arifc! make room, 
yh' exalted ^Wf is come. 



^ i; 



See 



L 
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' 'POEMS. 7 

See where He con^s ! what Princely Port He bears 1 
How God4ike He appears ! 
His ihining Temples round / 
With Wreaths of everlafling Laurels bound ! 
As from the bloudy Fi^ld oFMots He came^ x 
Where He out-fought th* Hyperboles of^ Faine. 
See how )kit6uardiart-Angel of our lile 
Received the Deified Chanipion with a Smile! 
Welcome, the Guardian- Angel fay's. 
Full of Songs of Joy^ and Praife, 
Welcome Thou arrto me, ^ 
And to thefe Regions of Serenity ! 
Welcome, the Winged Choir refounds, 

» 

While with loudE«rze's all theSacred place abounds;. 



Bj. 



To 
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To the Memory of the Incmiparable 

O R I N DA 



A' 



ique Ode. 

Stan:^a !» 

r /^ Long Adieu to all that*s bright. 

Noble or brave in Womankind j - 

To all the Won4ers of their Wit, 
And Trophies of their Mind : ' 

-I 

The glowing heat of th' holy fire is gone : \ 

. > , > i' ■ 

To th' Altar, whence 'twas kindled,flown j 
There's nought on earth, but A(hes left behind ; 
E r fmce th' amazing found was fpread, 

. OrWtf'sdead: 
Every foft and fragrant word, 

V 

All that Language could afford ; 

Every 

4 * 
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TOM MS. 9 

Evety highland lofty thing 
That's wont to &t theSpul 6n wing. 

No longer vrit^ this worthlefs world would fiay. 

Thii$, when the deat^ of the great Pan was told, 

t 

Along the fhore'thedifinal tidings roU'd; 
The lefler Gods their Fanes forfook. 
Confounded: with the mighty ftroke, 
Ti^could not overlive that £ital day. 

But figh'dand groan'd their gafpiag Oracles away; 



a 



How figid are the Laws of Fate! 
And how fevere that black Decree ! 

• » * - 

No f ublunary thing is free^ 
But all mud enter th' Adamantine Gate : 
Sooner^ or later mud We come 
To Nature's dark retiring Room : 
• And yet 'tis pity, Js it not ? 



I* 



The 






lo T0BM5. 

« 

The Learned* astkd Fool flM>ald die^ 
One, futt'as loW> as t'other fie ; 
Together Mencled in the general lot ( 

I 

DHhflguHh'd otdy from the cbtnmon Croad 
By an hitiJ£4 Cefin or iui HolUmd SbrtuJ, . 
Though FftfAo and Hbnour fpeak tfaem neV ia loud. 
Akfr Or«M^ / even t^ou , 

» • . . 

Whofefeappy Vcriemade^therstiTe, 
And cercaihtmflioirtaliqr could gite ; 

9 

Dialled are all thy blooming Glories now. 
The Laurel withers o're thy brow : 
Methinks it fhould difturb Thee to conceive 

■ • * 

That when poor I^ this artldfs breath refign/ 
• • » » « . 

My duf^(hodd4iaveasiBUchof Poetty as Thine 1 



m. 



' Too ibon we langiHih with delirft 
Of what >ye never- could enough admire. 

1 

On th* billows of this Woirld fometimes we rife 



'» « i* 



So 



4 



So dangeroufly high, 
Wc are 1:0 Heaven too nigh t 
When all in rage, 

: < Gitown hbaiy w«h one fBimittls ag^^ 
The very lelf-lanie ficUe wave. 
Which the ^ntrandngf^o^eOrgaTe, 

Swoln to a Mountain^ finks ijito a Grave. 

Tcp happy Rfortals, if the Vowea above 

As flieftafiil would be, - 

Andeitfie4o^eIecvtthetbfngy(^eIov^ . 

As in the giving they arc ftce'l / ' ' 

Butthey too oft delude our wearied tyes. 
They fix a jfowi^i' W^'twlxt us aiid f^aroi/ife ! 
A weeping everting blur's a flniling day. 
Yet why iho|ild heads of Gold have ieetofclay^ 
iould the man that wav'd th' Almightj voani; 

That led the murmuring Croud 
^yPiilaraindhyCloui/, ■ 

.Sjiivering a-top of Aery Pifgah ftand 
gnlyto fee, but never, never tread the Prmis' J 

' ( ImmJ. 

• IV.Throw 
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Throw your Swords and-Qaunt;!!^ by> 
You 4iM^i|g $ons of Wari . 

You cannot puirchafe c'c you d.ifc 
One honourably Scaii . . 
Since that fair hand, that guilded aU your Baycsj. 
That in Heroick numbers wrotp ypujr praiCe, 
That you mi^ht.fafely fleep in Honours Bed^ 
It felf, alas ! istwither'd^ cold, and dead : 

Cold and dead are all thole charms 

That burniih'd your vidoripus arms ; 

Thofe ufeleis things hereafter muft 

Blufh firil in Bloud, and then in Ruft : 
No oiI> hut that of her finooth words can ferVe 

Weapon and VVarriour to preferve. 

Expcfl: no more from this dull Age 

But folly, or Poctick rage, 

Sliott^iv'd nothings of the Stage, . ..^ 

Vented 



4 

4 
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Vented to day^ and cry 'd ?o oton^ow down j . 

With hec thcSoul of Poefie is gpocr 

f ' Gone, while our estpeftacidns flew 
As high a pitch) as Ihe has done, 
ExhaFd to Heaven like early dew. 
Betimes the little Ihining dropS;arc flown, 

E'te th' drowfie .world perceiv'd that iV4»w was 

(comedown* 



V. 



You of the Ses that would be fair. 

Exceeding lovely, hither come. 
Would you be pure as Angels arc. 

Come drefs you by Or/»</«'s Tomb, . 
And leave your flattering GlaYs at home. 
Within that Marble Mirror fee, ^ 
How oxiQ day fuch as fhp 
^ You muft, and yet alas ! ca.inever be ! ' 
. Thiiikon the heights of that vaft Soul, 
And then admire, and then condole. 

,^ y^ . • ' .' • -^ • 

Think 
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Think on th< wonicieis of her generous Petf^ 
Twas file made Ptmfey truly Grt^ ; 
Neither the pucchafe of his fweat 

Nor yet Ct^meUds kindneis made! him live again : 
With envy think, when to the grave you go, 

• * 

How very little muft be faid of you. 

Since all that caq be laid of vertuous Woman wasf 

( her due. 



ijb^ 



The Review: 

Pindarique Ode to the Reverend 

Dr. WIL LI AM SJKC^O P'r, 

now Lord Archbiihop of Canterhury. 

SttaiZfi i* 

* 

WHen firil I ftept into th* alluring Ma2ci 
To tread this world's myftcrious ways 

i 

Aias ! I had nor guide, not due» 
No Ariadne lent her hand. 
Not one of P^^tue's Guards did bid mc ftand. 



\ 



bt 
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Or askii me what I meant td <Jo, 
Or whither I \««oulcl go t 
Ihis I^bydtttii^pteaianc didap|>ear, 
I loft my^f Wkh ilwch'content, 
lafimce iKisEttds tti»krwent, 
. Out4teagglodi»wi«jy's crafty fTfl/f^irrtfr, 
And ten years tti<»e dian he, in ifruitfefs TtsSveU 
Thednehalf of ttiy Hfcisgone, ^^^^^* 
The ihadow the Meridian f»aft ; 
^ Death's dflmal Evening drawing on, ^ 
Whidi ihuft with damps and miflsbcovet-caft, 

' . V 

An Evenkig, that will furely come, 
'Tis time, high time«) give my felf the wrelcomo 



1 ' 



It. 



Had I but heartily believ'd, 
That all the Royd Preacher faidj was true, 



When 



\ 
r 
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When firft I encred on the Stage, 

And Vanity (o hotly did purfue ; 

Convinc'd by his experience, not nky age* . 

I had my felf longfince tettiev'd, . 

I fhouid have let the Curtain down^ 

Before theFooi's part had begun : 

But I throughput the tedious Play have been 

Concerned in^ every biifie Scene ; . 

Too tooinquifitivel try'd 

Now this^ anon another Face, . , 

And then a third, mote odd, took place. 

Was every thing, but what I was. 

Such was my Protean folly, fuch my pride, 

Befoofd through all the Trage-Comedy, 

Where others met with hiffing, to expeft a Plau^. 

{Jite. 



» I 



I « I ^ 
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I hjad a mind the Pafloral to proTe* 

Searching for happinefs in Lo?e, 

And finding Fettiu painted with a Dove, ' 

A little naked Boy hard by. 
The Dove; w|iich had no gall. 
The Boy no dangerous Arms at all i 
Tiicy do thee wrong ( great Love ) faid I, • 

Much wrong, great Love ! fcarcc had I 

^Ere into m j ua wary ho(om came ' * ^ ^P°^^ 

An incxtinguilhable flame : 
From fair Amiras eyes the lightning broke. 

That left me more than Thunder ftrook j 
She carries tcmpcfl in that lovely name : 

Love's mighty and tumultuous pain 
Difordcr's Naturelike an Hurricane. 
if et coul4 n't I believe fuch ftorms eould be! 

When I latinch'd forth to Sea ; 

G PromiVJ 
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Promised my felf a calip, and cafie way, 

Though I had feen before. 

Piteous ruines on the fhore, 
Aod on the naked Beach LcMnder breathlefe lay. 



IV. 



To extricate my felf from Love 
Which I could ill obey, but worfe command^ 

I took my Pencils in my hand ^ 
With that Artillery for Conqueft drove. 

Like wife Pygmaliw th^n did f 

My felf defign my Deity ; 

Mfide my own Saint, made my own Shrine : 
If file did frown, otie dalh could make her fniile, 
All bickerings one edfie (Iroak could reconcile, 
Plato feignM no Id^a fo divine : 
Thus did I quiet many a froward day^ 

While in my eyes my Soul did play^ 
Thus did tile timc^ ^nd thus my felf beguile; 



1 



Till on a day, but then I knew not why, 

A tear falft from my eye, . 
Wafli'd out my Saint, my Shrine, my Deity i 

'Propheti(|ue chafice ; thie liA^ arc gone; 
Artd I mufli: mourn o*re what I doted on : 
I find ciVeri Gw//o's Cirde liaS not all perfe^idd; 






To Poetry I tlicn inclin'd ;' 
Verfe that emancipates the mind; 

Verfe that unbends the Soul ; 

Tilat Amulet or fickly fame, 
Verfe that from i»W articulates at Name; 
Verfe for both Fortunes fit^ to fmile ahd to condole. 

"Ere I had long the friil made, 

.: A ferious thought made me afraid : 
For I had heard Parnajfus facrcd Hill, 

V^as fo prodigioufly high, 
it's barren Top fo near the skie ; 

The 
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thd Mther there 
So very pure» fo fubtil, and fo rare^ 

'Xwould a C^^m^f /rm kill. 
The Bead that is all Lungs, and feeds on hit : 
Poets the higher up that Hill they go. 
Like Pilgrims, ihare the lefs of what's below : 

Hence 'tis they ever go repining ort. 
And murmure more than their own Helicon. 
I heard them curfe their Stars in ponderousRhimes^ 
And in grave numbers grumble at the times ; 
Yet where th^ llluftrious Covoky led the way, 
I thought it great difcretion tliere Co go afiray« 



Vl. 



1 

From hberal Arts to the liti^ous Law, 
Obedience, not Ambition, did me draw; 
I look'd at awful Qupif, and Scarlet Gown 
I'hrough others Opticks, not my own: 






Unty 
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Unty the GorJiah Knot that will, 
i fee no RhetoHck at all 
In them that learnedly can 1)ra wl, 
j ad fill with mercenary breath the fpacious Hall ; 
Ijet me be peaceable, letmebeftill. 
The folitary Thbite heard the wind, 
With (Irength and violence combinM, 
That rent the Mountains, and did make 
The iblid Earth's Foundations (hake, 
Hefaw the dreadful fire,and heard t^e horrid noifc. 
But found what heexpefted in thsfmaBftiM'voite, 



I r 



» i 



vn. 
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Nor here did my unbridled fancy teft, ' * 
But I mud try 
A pitch more high. 
To read the ftarry Language of the Eaft ; 
And with Chaldean Curioficy 
^refum'd to folve the Riddles ol the Skie ; 

C 3 Impatieni 



% 

# 
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Impatient till I knew my doom, 

to 

Dejcfted till the good ^ircHion ceme, . . 
I rip'd up FateVforbidflcyij Wpnib, 
tJor >youId I (lay tiU it brought fort^ j| 

An eafie and a natucfilbirth^ « 

Put was folicitojis to jknic^w . . , . 

' * ■' - ■ » , 

The yet miibapen £.»^rii?^ : 7; 

^ t ; ■ C P^^ppftpr^^s cp.*oie I)^. . . 

... J, 

Foiid man 1 asif t^o litfle. grief «^(? giyeffj^ . ^ 
Oa Earth, ii^raws down iii9uieai4ef ftiEjfrtlifeaiv^} 
Permits himfclf with fear to be unmanny,* 

BelJhazzarMkti grp;qrs wan and pale, 

HisTery heart begins to fail, 
Is friglite4 SI thaf Writing of the hand, . 

/ 

Which yet nor he, no^all; his learn'd Magicians 

inderftand. 



ynf-A"l 
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And now at kft>whac's therefolc of alU 
Should tbe fbri£i: .^W// cdme, 

I 

And for th' Account too early call ; 
A num'rous hea^ of Ciphers^ would be found the 
When incompaiTioaate Age ihallplow^ ^^ -^"^^ 

The delicate ^m/ra's broWf 
And draw his furrows deep and long, 

WJhat hardy Youth is he 
Will afcer that a Reaper be, 
Or fing the Harvcft- Sbng i^ J 

And what is Yerle, but an eflemiaate vent * ' . 

» 

Either of Luft or bifamtenc i 

Colours wilij^^z-w, and all their Glories die, v/w" ' 

Invented only to deceive the ^e ; 

And he that wily Law does love,/ ' 
Much more of Serpent^ has thao Dovi, 

4 • ■ • • 

C4 There's 
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There's nothing in AJlrolcgy, 

Buc Delphkk^^mhigmty ; 
We are mifguided in the Dark, and' thus 
Each Star becomes an fgnhfatuiu-: , ^ 
Yet pardon meye glorious Lamps of light, 

'Twas one of you that Jed tlie way, 
- .. Difpeird the gloomy night, 
•^ Became a Phofphor to th' Eternal day,. 
And fliew'd the OUgi where tlic Almighty. Infant 

IX.. 

At length the doubtful Viftory -s won. 
It was a cunning Ambufcade 
The World for my felicities had laid ; 

Yet now at length the day's our own, 

9 

I 

Now Gonquerour4ike let us new Laws fet down, 
Jienceforth let all our Love Seraphick turn, 

Theipfightly and the vigorous flame 

On tlvAl cat let it ever burn, 
i And facrifice its ancient narile : 
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A Tablet on my heart/ next Tic prepare 

Wh^rc I would draw the Holy Sepulchre, 

> I 

Behind it a fofc landski^ I woul4 lay 

Of melancholy Golgotha ! ^ • 

On th' Altar let me all my fpoils lay down. 
And if I luid one,there Fde hang my LauretCrown. 
Give me the PanJeRs of the Law Divine, ' 

Such was the LaW made liiofesiict to fhine. " 

» 

Thus htyond Saturn* s\&zrsf Orb Fie toWrc, 

And laugh at His malicious power : 
JlapturM in Contemplation thus Tie go -' 

iybove una^ve Earth, and leave the Scars below. 

* 

I 



Toft on the wings of every wind, 
iVfter thefe hovcrings to and fro j ^ 
( And ftill the waters higher gy ow ) 
^ot knowing where a refting-place to find. 



^ - ^ Whither 



s 
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Whither jfor SM^u^ry fi|oiik| I go 

I r 

But ( Reveceod $it)to you ? 
You chat have |riua^*(l o'rech' ipopttuous floods 
That Noah-likc, in bad times durfl; he good* 
And thefti^ToircntinaiifiiUy withftood^. 
, . ^Can fave me tioio r ; 
One that have bog in fi^asof dxowivg bin. 
Surrounded by the roUing wave&of fin^. 
X>o yc^hm vead^ out a prppiti^us^haad 

And chamably Ea4;e meiiii,. 
I will not 3ies dft^aic tor ^ df y I^ikK 

Tve made the Church my Ark, and $iotis Hill my 

{ Ararat » 



* ' ' , • ( 
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7b »pi 'R^erend Friend, 

Dr.SAM. WpODFORD, 

Oto^ht&EtccUcftt V^rfion of the 

PSALMS. 



I 



Pmdarique^Ode. 



I 

... I 




, _ I 

Ee ( worthy Frieeict ) what T would do; 
( Whom neither Mufe nor Art infpire ) 

To ihcw my Jj.indjw(s j^ y<?u^Boofcaiid yioii^ 
Forc'd to di^paragi^v )|Khat I w<>uld adhiire ; 
Bold man, that dares atieBBpt PindarimA now, : 
Since the great PinJars greatpl^ Son 

From the iagrateful Age is gone, 
Cowley has tid th' ingrateful AgeadicU } 



- • 
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^pc/lo's arc Colufnius, he 
Found out new worlds of Pocfie : 
H«, like an ^agle. foar'd aloft, : r 
Tafeize his noble jPrey ; 
t.' Yet a» a Dove's, his Soul was fofr, ^ * 
Quiet as Night, Ijut; bright asEhy : 
To Heaven in.« fiery Chariot he . ,- 

Afcendcd by iitfr4^%«tf Poetry ; 
yet which of us jlull Mpctals.fince can find 
Any infpiring Mantle, that He left behind ^ 



\ 



>V 

His powerfgpntfmbers might haVe done y<jti right j 
He could have r^ar*d you immortklity, ^ '* 
Un4er that Chieftain's Banners you might fight 
Aflur'dof Lanceis, and of Viftory 
Over devouring Time, and Sword, and Fire, 
And f4v£s important Ire t 

« r 
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My humble Verfe would better fing 

David the She f her J, than the King ': 
And yet methinks 'tis (lately to be one. 

( Though of the meaner fort, ) \ 
Of them that may approach a Princes Throne, 

If 'twere but to be feen at Court. ^ 
Such ( Sir ) is my ambition for a Name, 
Which I fliall rather take from you, than give. 
For in your Book! cannot mifsof Fame, 
But by contact fliall live. • 

Thus on youc Chariot Wheel ihall 1 
Ride fife, and look as big as /^fop's tly. 

Who from th* Olympian Race new come. 

Arid now triumphantly flown home, 
To's neighbours of the fwarm, thus, proudly fai^ 
Don t you rememler what a duft I wade ! 



/ 



lllAWhere 
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Where e're the Son of fefe*s Harp (hall flMndi 
Or IfraePs fweeteft Songs be furig, 
( Like Sampfin^s Lion fweet and Ifarong ) 

You and your happy Mufe ihail be renowii'd j; 

T6 whofe kind hand the Son oijejfe owes 

His lafl deliverance from all his Foes. 

Bloud thirfty Saul lefs barbarous than chey. 
His perCo.-! only fought to kill ; 
Thefe would his deathleis Poems flay^ 
And fought immortal bloud to fpill. 

To fing ^hofe Sohgs in Bahylon Wofuld be 
A new Captivity : 

Depofed by thefe Rebels; you alone 

Reftor'd the Qlorious David to his I'hroiie. 

Long in difguife the Royal Prophet ky. 

Long from his own thoughts banifhed>' 
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NeVe fince his death 'till this illuflcious day 
Was Sceptiei: in his hand* or Crown placed on his 
He fecmy as iiztGdth hefUU had bin ^ ^^^ ' 
As once before proud ^r^//^ he appeared* 

His Face.4)efineRr'd, 

With fpitdc on his iacied Beard, ' 
A laughing.flock to cht infulting Philifline. 
Dreft in rheir RWmes, he look'd as he were mad, 
In Tijfue yoM, and fyri^m Turpk have him eladi 



' I , 
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On the Death of the truly ' valiant 

GEORGE 

Duke of 

ALBEMARLE' 

Pindariquc Ode. 

- » • 

NOw blufli thy felf into confufion/ 
Ridiculous Mortality I 

With indigiiation to be trampled on 

By them that court Eternity * 
Whofe Generous Deeds, and Profperous State 
Seem poorly fet. within the reach of Fate, 
Whofe every Trophy, and each Laurel wreath 
Depends upon a h'ttlc Breath ; 



Confind 



X 
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Donfin'd within the narrpw bounds of Time; 

And of unccrt!ain Age, 

fc ■ 

With doubtful hazards they engnge/ i" v \ I 

Thrown down, whil6 viftory bids thcffi higher 

Their Glories are ^clips'd by Death. 
Hard circumftafices of Illuftrious Men 
Whom Nature ( like tlie Scythian Prince ) detains 

Within the Bodies chains. 

( Nature, thatrigorous Tafnberlain. ) 
Stout Bajazet difdaind thebarbaiousragc- 

Of thatinfuUing Conquetour, 
Bravely hirfifclfufurp'd his owaexpiFingpowc^, 
By dalhing ouc his Brains againll his Iron Cage.' 



t. 



».. 
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But 'tis indecent to complain, » 

And[ wretched Mortals curfe their Stars in vaia, 
in vain they waftc their tears for them that die, 
Thimfelves inVolv'd ih the fame deftiny, 
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No moce with forrow let it then be &id 

The glorious Alihnark is 'dead; 
Let what is £ud of Him triutnj^ijuit be» 

Words as gay, as is His Fame, 

And as manly as hisName* 

Words as ample as his Praife* 

And as verdant as his Bays, 
An BpinicioMf not an Elegy. 
Yet why fhould'ft thou, ambitious Mu&, belie?< 
Thy gloomy Vcrfe can any fplcndors give. 
Or make him one (mall Moment longer live ? 
Nothing buc what is vulgar thou canft fay ; 
. Or«isbec<».i.g.umbcnr»g, 

What Tribute to his memory canft thou pay, 

Whofe Vcrtue (av'd a Crown, and could okiiget 

( Kiog' 
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iAany i ^cai diftreued Alfioti hf ^ 

By het unnatural QSfpfiog tdid, 
Onte the Worlds tectont, then ii&khiSi 

AthomeaPrifen, and abtoad a Ptey i 

Her valiant Youth, her valiant Yoi^tb did Mif 
And mutual t^oud did ^iU ^ 

llfurpers then> and m^y a Mu(hrboiili Pe<^ 
Widuii her Palates did domined:; 

there did the Vnltiire Kuild his Nefl. 

I'here the Owls, aiid Satyrs reftf 
By ^iiff and Oi&Jm all pofleft ; 
Till Ef^l^s Angel Guaraian, Thon> 
With pity, and with anger mai^d 

fot Al^M thy hcWd, 
f OHveGtelplets on thy brtw J . 

Withtdoii^Ue^f bands iipbeld'ft tier drooping head, 
^ And ^itb thy Trumpets cairft hier from the dead. 

• Da* Bright 
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Bright Thofphorxo the rifing Sun ! 
That Royal Lamp, by Th&e did firft appeat 
Uiher'd into our happy Hemifphere; 

O may it dill ihin(^ bright and dear ! 

• * 

No Cloud, nor Night approach it, but a conftant 

( Noon 1 

IV. 



Nor thus did thy undaunted Valour ceafe^ 
Or wither with una£t^ive peace : 
Scarce were our Civil broils allay 'd, 

While yet the wound of an inteftine War 

* . 

Had left a tender Scari 
When of our new Profperities afraid, '. 
Our jealous Neighbours fatal Arms prepare! ; 
In floating Groves the Enemy drew nesar. 

Loud d id die Belgian Lion roar. 
Upon our Cpafts th' Armada did appear, 
^ And boldly durfl; attetnpt our Native Shore^ 



Till 
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ill his viftorious Squadrons checked their pride^ 
And did in Tiiiunph.o're the Ocean ride. - 
Wich thunder Jighching,atid With clouds of fmoke 

He did their Infolence reftrain^ 
And gave his dreadful Law* to alt the Main> . 
Whofe furly Billows trembled whenhe fpoke. 
And put their wUhng^necks under his Yoke. 
This the (hipendious VanquifHef hasdonCt 
Whofe high Prerogative it was alone 
To raife a ruitfd, and fecure an envy'd Throne. 



V. 



Then angry keav*n began to fro Wm 
From Heav'n a dreadful Pefl:i)eh'(3C'Cam'e down^ 
On every fide did Lamentations rife ; 
Baleful iighi and heavy groan. 
All was piainti and all was moan! 
The pious Friend wich trembling love, 
Scarce had his latefl kindnefs done, 

D3 la 




In &aUoE ^P ^ ^!^ Friends qr<4^ 
jpi'ire ^ich bi^ qwn farpri^tng Fate be lliroK^ 
.^ind winced one to clofe j^ oyni. 
peach's Iron Soepcer bote the Usvf 

4 

pVeourlmperiai (Sci^ii^i 
^^ he ijsrtth )dfid, tboii^ unooooenuidtjr^ 
Porft ^ and fee thofe fittmaoQs llo^edles. 
Ifein the%M )udfeepl)eath'sgciefyfliape> 

Heard 1^ in V^cjrs talk aloud, 
^efa^d his prandenr in a gUtteting IQpoud, 
Aqd unama^d feen idm in Cannmis »pe : 
lEver iincerti^ed hisValotfr ilood 
Like fome tall Rock amidft a $ea of Plond 9 
tTwas Lovalty iptm Siiro^ and P^ {kept him alivi^ 
Xhe 6feft Atmpiir, and the tieft PtelqfVafi ve. 



VI.ThQ 
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Tticfl^miog City next implor'd his Aid, 

And fcdbnabljr pray'd ^^^^.^ . 

His 6»ce agMnft the Fke, whofe Arms the Seas 
Wide did th* impetuous torrent fpread. 
Then diofe goodly Fabricks feUi 
Temples themfelves j^Amifcuoufly there 
]>rop*d down,and in the common cuineburied vfcte» 
The City turned into one H^giiel : 
The haughty Tyrant Aook his qifled head. 
His breath with vengeance black Jus fiue with fury 
Then every cheek grew wan and pale ^ * 
Every heart did yield and fail: 

Nought but thy Prefence could its Power fupprds. 
Whole llrongei: light put out the lc(& 
As X^it^/m's noble Struftures rife. 
Together (hail His Memory grow. 

To whom that beautious Town fo much does owe^ 

i 

^ D4 Ixnion^ 
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Lon^lon ! joynt Favourite with Him Thou wer'c ; 

As both pofTefs'd a rooiTi (vithin one heart. 

So now with thine indulgent Sovereign joy n, 

Refped his great friends aflies, for He wept ofrc 
^ • (Thine. 



Jhus did thcjD«riw» pctfcrmhis mighty Stage, 
iThus did that ^ftJax of our State, 

4 V 

^ith his Prodigious Ads amaze the Age, 
While VVdrlds o£ wonders on his fhouLders fate ; 
Full of Glories, and of Years, 

V 
' « 

fie trod his ihitiing,and immortal way, 

Whilf]; Albion coihpafs'd with new flouds of tears 

* • » • "j 

Bcfought his longer flay. 
JE^fOphane that Pen, that dares defer ibe thy blitsi, 

» 

. Qt write thine Apotheofis ! 
Whom H(|aven and t^y Prince to pleafure prove, 

- - "^ 

£ntrufle4 wich their Ai^nii^s ^d chcif Love. 



In 
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In other G)urcs 'tis dangerous todeferve. 

Thou didft a kind and graceful Mafter ferye. 

Who, jco expre^ his Qacitude to ThieCf 
Scom'd thofe ill-iutoifd arp^ 6f PioU<:y. 

Happy had jBtfii^iytf/'iitf inii, 
(Whofefouarard fortuoe was his fio) 
,ByQiany)(?i&oci9S.uadone, . . 
He had hot tiv^d negle£ted, d/doUcure, 

If for thy Plrince thofe Battekhehad woo. 
Thy Prince, magnificent above bis Emperour. 



vm. 
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Among the Gods, thofe Gods ;hatdy'd UkeThee,* 
As great as theirs, and full of Ma/efty 

Thy facred Duft fh^U flcep fecure, 
Thy Monument as long as theirs endure: 

1 t 

There, free from |jivy. Thou with them^ 
Shalt have thy ihare of Diadem j 



fc 



Among 
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, Amof^ chdr Badges ihali be fcc 
Thy Garicr and thy Gurmiet ; 
Or( which ieftatelicr) thottihalthav» -^ 
A MattfrUum m thy Prioee's keaft, 
- There chine enAahncd mme fhali reft, > 
. That Sanftuafy iiiidl lhee&ve> 
Fio|h the diflioiiotusof a R^al (|t»?e t 
And every woodfOBsHiftcwy* 
. Read liy iMcrednkiusPoftericy; 
That wtftes of im, flalihooQuntUy mendott r i«pi 

Who by an humUe Loyalty haft (hown. 
How much fubiiiner gallantryr and renown 
*ris to rej(^r^$ than to nfitrp a MottiweVs Crnm, . 



tie 
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^<l 



r^^T^Tr 



'■■ ' ' ■" J- ' i:. ! ■»' ■ " 



The Retirement. 



|Ha(bnque Odic inade in the tim(p (^t{i$ 

0teatSickne6> i^iSfk 



• • 



IN the mild do^of an hot Sunmittt day, 
WltenaeoplBceezehadiuu^dthe Air, 

And Heayea^8%e lopk*dimootfa 4bd £ur : 
Lovely as flecking Ittfiiacs ii^ 
Thatin their fliufiberinriling lie 

Dandttd on th^ Modios Knee* 
You heariio cry. 

No harm, nor infaarmoaiotis voice, 
Bift all is innocence without a noiie : 

When every fweet, which the Sun's greedy Ray 

So lately from us drew* 
6e^ to trickle doWQ agaiii in dew i 

, Weary 
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Weary, andfiiinc, and fall of thought, 

- ' Though for vriiaccaufe I knew not weily- 
WhacI^il'dJ.qQOldnOltcU, ' ' 

•' ■ ' • 

I fate me down at an ag'd Poplar's root/ , 
Wliofechi'diB^ IcaVcf ixceptcd ari^ihy lireaft, •' ' i ' •- 
All the impertiiicntlyburi'd-VKQli^iaclin'dtoreft. 

T It ?, 



I liff'ncd heedfully around. 

But not a. whifper there was found • .' 

:'•■ The murmur mg Brook hard by. 

As heaVyt' and as dull as I^ i 

Sccm'd dtbwfily along to creep ; 

It r;in with undi&over^d pace. 
And if a Pebble flop'd the lazy race, 
'Xwas but as if it flatted in its ileep. 
Echo her felf, that ever lent an ear 

To any piteous moan, 

Wont to groan with them that groan, 

Echo her felf was fpeechlefs here. 



^ 

h 



ThricQ 




*rhrice did I figh, Thrtce miferably cry, 

Ai me 1 thtlfjwpb ai me ! would not reply; 
Or churliifa^or flie was aOeep for company^ 



4-? 



lit 



^ 



' < 



"there did i fit and fadly pall CO mirid 
-Far and near, all I could find. 
All the Pleafures, all the CarcSi 
• The Jcaloufies, the Fears, 
All the incercaincies of thirty years, "" 
From that moft inaulpicious hour 

Which gave me breath I 
To that in which the hitAmiras power 
, Firft made me wiflifor Death : 
And yet Antirds not unkind ; j 

f 

4 

Sbe.neVergaveme angry word. 
Never my mean addrcls abhorr d ; 
Beauteoiisher.face, beauteous her mind i 



^ 



\ 



Yer 



^ 



4<{ TOEMi 

Yet fothechiog dceadftil in het ^es I £l# 
WUdi ever kept my £iiiltting tongae in stv^* 

And gaVe my pantii^SouIa Law. 
So have I feen a modeft Beggar ftand^ 
Worn oiit \;Vith age, and being oft deny d^ 

On his heart he lay'd his liand ; 
And though he lookM as if he wonld have dy'il 

The needy Wretch iio Almsdid Urates 

He durft not ask for what he fearVl he fhould not 

fhaTe. 

IV. 



i thottght on every p6ndve thin^. 
That might my j^on firongly tnoidi 
That might the f#eete(t fadnefi king i 
Oft did t think on Dbatfa, and ok of tMe, 
iWtrii^phs of the link G0J, and that fiune gofi/f 
72wg4^^«ilgi what ha$ he done? ^^"^' 
How his pale Territories fpcead ^ 

< Strait 
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Strait feanttings no W of confedrated ground 
His fweilidg Empke cannot bounds 
But e\rery day new Ohnks Qi dead 
Enhance liis Conque^b^and advance his Throne^ 

The^fliighty C«^ &v*d from ftomis of War/ 
Exempted from theCdmfon (loud. 
When all the Land o*f c-flowM with bloud, 

Stoop's yet once more to a new Cbnqucronr : 
The City which fo many Rival bred, 

Sackdoath is on her loyns, ^d aflies on her head. 



V* 



When will the froWningMca\rn begin fofitiilc/ 

Thofe pitchy clouds be overblown. 
That hide the mighty Town, 

That I may fee the mighty Pylel 
When will the angry Angel ceafc to flay * 
. And turn bis brandi(h'd Sword away 






• -■' 
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From that illuftrious Golgothat 

landon^ the ^eat Aceldama ! 
When will that ftately Latulfcafe open lie; 
The mift withdrawn that intercepts my eye ! 

That heap of Fyrjiwiyjr appear. 
Which now, too much like thofe of Egyft are : 

Eternal Monuments of Pride and Sidi 

\ 

Magnificent and tall without,bat dtad mens bonesf 

(within. 



Tranilated out of a Part o£ 

Tetromus Arbiter's Satyrkon: 



I. 



A.1 



Fter a bluftring tedious night:. 
The winds now hufh'd and the black tempeft oVc;- 

Which th' crazy Vefici miferably tore,, ^^^ 

« ■ ■ 

Behold a lamentable fight/ ^ ^ 

Rolling 
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koUirigiar off, upon a briny wave, 
Compaffionate PhilanJer\YA 
A. floating Carcais ride, 
that (eein'd cabeg the kindneis of a Qrave* 



n. 



^ ■ . ...... ^ 

Sad^ and concern'd FhtlanJer tHeti 
Weigh*d with faimfelf the frail, uncertain Mtt 

t I- * 

Of filly, ftrangely dilkppoiatedmeiii 

Whofe pcojefts are the ^ort of -Fate. 




Perhaps (£ud he) this poor man's defolate Wi 

V ' 

In ai ftrange Country far away i 
Expeds fome happy day, 
Tfaosgaftiy thing* the comfort of her lifd i 






His Son it riiay be dr^s ridharmV 
But kindly Wai^ bj^ fathers coming kome. 



# 



f ^ 
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Himlelfrecute, he apprehends no florni, 
Buc fancies chat he fees him come. 

Perhaps the good cidmsn, that kift thi$S(Mi« 
And left a bleding on his head. 
His arms about him fpread, 

Hopes yet to iee him e*tc his Glals be run. 



m 



• ■ - • , 

Thefe are the Grand Intrigues of M^,' 
Thefe his huge thoughts, ancf thefe his Vaft defins 

• * ♦ * 

Reflleis, and rwelliog like the Oc^an 

From his birth titl he expires. 
See where the naked, breathiefsbody h'es 

To every pufTof wind a (lave. 
At the beck of every Wave, 
That once perhaps was fair,^rich| ftoutj and wife! 




V,Wh< 



f OEM Si ^i 

V. 

White ciuis Phila^uler penfive taa^i 

Toiich*4 ofily.wijch a picy ^oi: Mankind, 
At nearer vievir* he chougjbthe knew the plfa^i 
And eali*4 the wrecched Man to miad t 
Alas, £u4Jbei arc thou chatangryThu^ 
That with thy looks did'ft threaten Peatji, 

. £^uesandDeilt]ij^idnhreath^; 
Bntcwoiays^nce»littlehitMathaKingi r 



n 



Ai ihe ! where is tkjBirf now, ^ 
Thine infoleace, and a^l thy boundlete po^erj 
O moft ridtculottlly dre^dfitl choa ! 
'Expos*^ £vtieafts and Fid^ todeToor.. / 
Oo fottifliMortals, let your Breafts (Wi^i^^ 

All your Defigns laid deep isM^i 
A finail mifiJiance eaii ^c^ 
Que* Wined 1^ the deeper Plots of Pe^ii^. 

■'•• E i ■ 
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vfi. 

• ' " * » . '* 

This haughty Lump a While before 
Sooth'd up it kU, p^erhapsvirith hopes ofLife^ 
Whac it would do, when it came (afe on lhore# 
• ' What for tc*s Son, What for It*s Wife; 
See w^ore the Mati> arid all his Pdicicks U^. 
Ve^ods! What Gttlphs are fee between^ 
What wehaVe^eind whacwe ween, 
Whilft liill'd indreanfi^ ^f years to come, wedkl 



VIII. 



o 



^i^*. 



JJor ate We IiablCf alone/ !:.":.. 
To miladventures on thtf metdlefe^eiy . ^ 
K thoiifand ottier diiings dtir Fate bring ony 

And Shipwfadk'y eveiy wfceie We be^ ' 
Oiiteiii'thetortiult of a Battel dies i. 
- Kg; With Conceit of. Vifltoiy^ • . 
And^outirig th' Enemy, 

With Garlafidsdetk'd,hiil^elf the Saecifiae. ' 

« 
.IX.Anotfa«#/ 



I 
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Another, while be-paysl>is.vows ^ 
On bended knees, and Heaven witji tears Invokes^ 

- V - 

1 

With acioracions as he humbly bows^ 

While with Gums the Alrar fmoak^ 

Jn til' prefence of his God^ the Tempi? falls ; 
And thus religious in vain 

Breach^ p^ I^i^ laft v^ithii) the tiered WallSr ; , 

X. 



Aether with Gay Trophies proud, 
Fr(MD his triumphant Chi^iot oye;cth|:o^* * - 
Makes paftime for the Cancers of the Croud* 
That cnvi'd himhis purcha^'d Crovra, 
Some with full meals^ and fparkling Bovfjs of Wi W| 
( ^^ if it made too long delay ) 
Spur on their fatal Day, 
Whilst others, ( nee4y Souls) at theirs repine. 

E J Xl.Confiaet 

i ' 
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Confider well, and every place 
Oflfers a ready Road to thy long home, : . ^^ 
Sometimes with frowns, fometimes With finiliag 

Th' Embaf&dours of Peathtlocome. 

By qpen force or fccret Ambn^de, ' 

ByHnintcUigiWc ways, 
Weendovpr anxtousdays. 
And f^oc^ ^ large Plantations of the 0ea4. 



X«. 



X 



B«t ( lome way fiy ) 'tis very hard 
With them, whom heavy chance has caft away. 
With no folemnities at all interr*4 

To roam unburi'4 on the Sea : 
|^..^_*tis all one whete we receive our do<>n^ 

Since, fomc where, *tis our certain lot 
Our Garcafes nraftrot, 
And they whom heaven covers neied noTomK 



* % 



\ 
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4 Ihiglx fDEJTH. 



W Hen on my Tick Bed I languiih. 
Full of focrow, full of angutfhj; 
Fainting) gafpin^ cremblinjg, cfying. 
Panting, groaning, fpeechleis, dying, 
My Soul ^uft now about to take her flight 
Into the Regions of eternal night ; 

Oh tell me you. 

That have been long<l>ciow» 
Whatfhallldo! 

What (hall I think, when cruel Peathf e|l9«:$' 

^That may extenuate my fears ! 
Methinks I hear fomc Gentle Spirit fey, 

Betiot fearful, come away J 
Think with thy felf that now thou ihalt be &e$. 
And find thy long expe^bd Itberrjr ; 

E 4 Better 

1 ' 
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Better thou mayft, but worfe thou can'ft not bi^ 
Than in this Vale of Tears^ and Mifery^ 
XJktCafan with afTurance then come on^ 
And ^namaz^'d at|:enipt the Laurel prown^ 
That lies on th* other fide Death's Ruiicon^ 



».... \ - 



^ — r 



1 

'l^falm xxxix. Verf. 4, 5. 

TERSE IV. 

• » . • * 

* * ' 

Lord let me know the Period of my Age^ 
'• » ■ • • . -^ 
The length of this my weary Pilgrimage, 

How long this miferable Life Khali laft. 

This Life that ftays fo long, yet flies fo fiift ! 

• •• • . 

FERSB V. 



5?hou by a Span meafur'ft thefe days of mine, 
jjEternity's the fpacious bound of Thine i 

Who 



/ - 
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Who ihaU compaie his little Spaa with thee. 
With Thine Ihcofliprehcnfibiliiy. : 

Man born to trouble leaves this Worid with pain. 
His beft Efto is altogethet vato, 

. • ■ . t 

I, * ■ 

Hjimnfor the Morning. 



■» i t 



^ ^ Wake Qiy Soul! A wake mine eyes ! 






Awake my drowfie faculties { 
Awake and fee the now bom Light 
Spring from the darkfom womb ofNigfit ! 
Look up and fee th- unwearied Su^i 
Already has his Race begun : 
The pretty Lark is mounted high> 
And fings her Matins in the Sky. 
Arife my Soul ! and thou my voice 
In Songs of Praife, early rej6y ce ! 
O Great Creator ! tiiavenly King ! 
Thy Praifes let me eve^ iing I 



1 



?Tiy 
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Thy Power has made, thy Goftdattk kept 
Xhisienoelds Body while Iflepc^ 
JTcc one day noce haft gtvea ma 
Fromalldie Powersof dacluids free: 
O ke^ my heart fimm Sin leciite« 
My life uhblMseabie and pure* 
That when cbelaftof all my Days is come, 
Chearfiilancl fearlds I may wait my Doom. 



mmumm^mtmmmi^-^tm^ammmfmmm^m^m'^'mt 



4nthem for the Evemng, 



r 



SLeep ! downy fleep ! come dofe my ^e^ 
Tyr'd with beholding Vanitieis! 
Sweet {lumbers come and chafe away 
The coils and follies of the day : 
Pn your (oft bofom will Ihe, 
Forget the World, and learn to die. 
O i/r-iftf/'s watdiftd %e|^wili%ead 
Tents of Angels rounimyJifd: 



Let 



f 
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JjKootiStie Spirits ©f tliciiif , 
Wiiflelfluiiibe»,meeiifiiar«{' . 
But ikve thy Sup^ianc fieie irom barmi^ 
Clafp'd in thine eveiflaftiog Anii& 

Clouds atidtiiiek4ailuid6'istHyThrone, 
Thy wonderful Paorfliofi : \ • ' 
Oh dart from thence a ilian^ Riy, 
And theory ttiidiii^tiiaIll)(8lXiy} . 
Tiius when '^e inorn in Oun^sn dreft. 
Breaks through the Windows xA the Ga(l> 

My hymns of that^kfiil Flatfes fliaU iile 

]Like focenfe or the momaig Stance. 

D E A T B 



SONG, 



7 



a 

V ^ H thclad day, 

WhenFriendsihaliihake their headsand £iy 
Of miierable vie, 

. Harfc 
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Hark how he groans, look how he pants for breathi 
8ce how he (Iruggles with the pangs of Death i 
When they ihall £iy of the^ poor eyesr^ 
How hoUow, ^ how dim th^ be ! 

V 

Mark.how his Bread do<$/w9U W^ tiigi 

Againfl; his potent Enemy ! 
When fome old Friead ihall ftep to my Bed-iide^ 
Touch my chill hoci and thence (hall gcptly (li4e» 

And when his next Compajoionis fiiy, 
|Iow f)oe$ he do f what hopes ? ihaU tKHrn away* 

Anfwering only with a lift up hand* 
Who can his Fate witbftnad i 

Thca ihall a gafp or two do more 

Than e're my Rhetorick could before, 
f'erfuade tl|e peeviih wof Id to ^o^ble me qo mote! 



1^ 



i 

i 



TO EMS. <fi 



UmUA. 



■ I • 1 1 I ifc. 



The Happh Mm. 



PEaceful &he, and llioi^ieatte> 
Whofelieatc^and anions all.are pure r 
How iinoothand pleafiuu is lusway^ 

..J£.a fierce Thunderbolt db'fUe> 
This Man can unconcerned lie^ 
Knows 'tis not leveil'd at his head, 

• ^ , * 

So neither n6ife nor fia/h can dre^ :: 
Though a fvrift Whirlwind tear in funder 
Heav*n above himi or Earth under 5 
Though the Rockis on Heaps do tumU^ 

Ik 

Or the World to Aihes cmmbk^ 
Though theilupendious Mountains from on hi^ 
Drop down^ and in their humbie ValUes Hq } 

Should the unruly^ Ocean roar. 

And da(h its Foam againft the Shore ; 

• ! ^ 
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He finds no Tempeft in his Mind, 
AHiskcate^wnA quiet rinre, ' 

There's not one blaft of troubled Ak, 
Old Stats mafMi, or niew^ ones hhdt, 
Yer none^fchefe hit Soniiunaxe $ 
Sudi is the man cai faiU« at ii^fome deadly 
And with an eafi^fi|h give o^ faislMrcadi. 



v/ 
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Seiferal .Shitwrach* 

» « • ! ,1 « • « • ' 

HE cMt has never y*^r^ilei|tMiat«d tieen 
WithcrtafGhancei^ Vertue nakeclfeeit* 
Strip'd fixnn th^ advantages ( whiush Vices wear ) 
Of happy, ptadibte* iucceftAil> filii ; 

« 

Nor learnt how long the iowijng dotid ttiafjr la^, 
Wherewkbher beauteons^ceis^Tercaily 
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Till ht her native glories does tecover^ 

And ihines more bright, after die Storm is ever ; 

f o be informU \ he fioed Ha fiuther go, 

Hian this Divine Epitome of woe 

In Jobnf(m*s Life, and Writings he may find, 

What/fMftfr in^isAj^j defign'd, 

A vertuous Man, by miferable fate, 

Rendred ten tfaonfind ways unfortunate ; 

$(»netimes withitta kakit^Veilel toft. 

All hopes of Q[e,andthe loV'd Shereqiuteioft, 

While hidden Sands, and every greedy Wave, 

With horror gap^ themfelves into a Grave : 

Sometiniesnpon a Rock with fury thrown. 
Moaning himfeif, where nonecduld hearhisihoan;. 
Sometimes caft out upon the barren fyad, 
Expos'd to th' mercy of a Barbarous Land : 
Such was theBotts fohMfin, till Kind Heaven 
A bleffed End to all his toils had given: 
To (hew that vertuous men, though they z^pgut 

> 

But Fortui$i's fport^ ar^ FroviJiw^i care. 



^4. "1^0 EM Si 



• j^ . ''J 



Jn Explanation of an 

EMBLEM 

Eh^t; avert fy V. H. 







Eefl: thou tYuotf Rays, thsJJgbt 1)070 di^? 
And that gay thing the Di^l?*. ? 
Theiiri'tfr/ and fd^iMe, -whidi ^iretyVi 
To th' Gold,, black Clouds on dcheiride) 
Seeft thon the wingpd TrfMf^/jT/i'j Withali 
That kick the (Ttfr/^/ blew tottering Ball? 

Xhofe fragmeniCS of ^Skeleton f 

The £<iyy, thp Palmsr the Fighting meii. 

And written Scrculf •— Q^nje tcU methcn/ 

Did ihy o're-curioia^ ^eyc c're Ibe 

Ail ^cer Scheme of Mileiy ? 






Whafi* 
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What's all thatG^/^/,and what thofe fparkhng Stencs 
To that bald Scull, to thofe €rofs Bones i 
What me^Lnthok Braves ( whom wea4ore) 
To ftain the Earth with purple gore > 

* i 

Sack ftateiy Towns, filk Banners fpread. 
Gallop their Courfers o re the Dead i 
Far mor^than this ? and all to fway 
But till thofe fands (hall glide away. 
Fpr when the ^«^^/tf FTor/^/fliall fly 
it With fttetch'd-out Plumes, when the brisk eye 
Shall clofe with anguifli, fink with tears. 
And th' Angels Trumpets pierce our ears. 
What's haughty Man, or thofe fine things. 
Which Heaven calls Mett^ though Men ftile Kings i 
Vain Wor/d adieu ! and farewel fond rertb wn. J 
Give me the Ghry^ that*s above the Crowp ! 



For 






1 
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For THOUGHTS. 

t 

THougbts! What are they f 
They are my conllanc Friends, 
Who, when harih Fate its dull brow bends, 

Uncloud me with afiniling^ay. 
And in tte depth of midnight force a day. 



IL 



When I retire, and flee 
The bttfie throngs of Company I 
To hugmyi^lf in priYacy ; 

O thedifcourfe ! the plealant talk, 
*rwixt us (my thoughts ) along a lonely walk ! 



in.Yo« 



( 

/ 

t 
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You jUke the ftupifying Wine 

The dying Malefactors fip 
With ihivering lip, ^ 

T abate the rigour of their Dooiti, 
By a ieis troublous cut to their loi^ home i 
Make me flight Crofles^ though they piFd up U^i 
All by th^ enchantments of ah ext^lfici 



IV. 



Doidefiretofee 

,<' , ' , 

The Throne and Majefty 
Of that proud one, 
brother aniVncle to the Stars andSuji ? 
Thofe can conduft me where fuch Toys tefidei 
^nd waft me crofs the Main,^« Wind and Tide; 



it% V- Would 

1 • . - 
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V. 



Would i defccie 

Thofe radiant ManfionslMve the Skie, 

Invifible by Mortal eye ? 

My Thmghts, my Thoughts can lay 

A fliinlng Track thereto* 
And nimbly fleeting go : 

.Through all the eleven Orhs can ihove away, 

Thefe two, like JacoH's Ladder, are 

A moft Aogelick thorough-£u:6. 



IV. 

\ 
The Wealth that ihincs 

» 

In th' Oriental Mines ; ; 

Thofe fparkling Gems which Nature keeps 

Withia her Cabinets,the Deeps, 



r 



^Mte 



( 



i 
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The Verdant Fields, 
The Rarities the rich World yields ; 
Rare ftruftures, whofe each gilded fpire 
Glimmers likeXightning; which^while men admire^ 

They .dtem the neighbouring Skie on fire^ 
Thefe can I gaze upon, and glut mine eyes 
With Myriads of varietks. 
As on the front of Pifgah, I 
Can th' Holy 'Land through thefc tky Ojificks fpie». 

VII.^ 

Contemn we then 
The pccvilh rag? of men, 

at 

Whofe violence ne'r can divorce 

m 

Our mutual amity ; 

Orlay fo damn'da Curfe 
As Non-aJJrfffeSf'tmxi my thoughts and me ; 

For though I figh in Irons, They 
Ufe their old freedom, readily obey j 
And when my bofome-friends dcfcrt me,ftay, 

• F 3 yni.Come 

• ■ » • ■ ■ . 
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vnr. 



Come thawny iJattings, Vic emktee 
My Privilerfge f maitc known 
Tiic highipretogaitivc I own. 
By making all aUoMments give yx>i| Iplaoe.] 

Whofi fwcct ibdety w me, 

AS^n^Kiary aodaf Shield Aatt be 
•Gainftthe full Quivers of my Dcftiny. 



f " ■ " "" ' 11 II < I i r i ». 



^gain/l THOUGHTS. 



I 



NtoleraWe Racks ! 
Oiftend my Saul «oniorr, 
loud a&the Ktlows wfeca tfcey roar, 

More dreadful ^ tt^Q hideou, rfiufldtr cracks^. 



foes 
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Foe^ inappeafable ! that flay 
My bed contents, around me Hand, 

Each like a /^^, with a Torch in hand ; 

And fright me from the hopes of one good Day. 



IL 



When I feclude my felf, and fay 

■ . • ■ ^. • 

How frolick will I be. 

Unfettered from my Company 

» - • • • 

rie bath me in felicity ! 
\n come thefe Gueils, 

Which iXir/^ like defile my Feafts : 
Oh the damn'd Dialogues, the curfed talk 
jrwixt us ( my Thoughts ) along a fullen walk. 

V III. 

You, like the poyfonous Wine 
The Gallants quaff 
To make '^m laugh, 
• , F 4 And 



7* fOEM?. 

And yetac iafl endure 
From thence the tortures of a Calenture, 
Fool me wjth feigo'd refi;£tions, till I lie 
St^k ravinji in a Bsdlam extafiQ, 



IV. 



Dq Idread > 

TheScanry Thrpqe aiid Ma/^Hy : 
Of. f hat High G^ 
Who batters Kingdoms within Iron Rod, 
And makes the Mountairjs ilagger/\vith a Nod ^ 
That fits upon the^orious Bow, 
Smilii;ig at. changes here below, 
Thefe goad me to bis grand Tribunal, where 
They tell me I with horror muft appear. 
And antedate amazements by grim fean 



y. \7ouId 
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V. 



I • 






.' 1". 



^ : Wbuldldefdry 
Thofe happy Souls bkft Manfion^ Inve ti^ Sky, 

Invifiblebymortateye, .' 

Andinaihdble fpecul^tiontxace , 

A journey to that ibianing place i .i 

.CanI ai&rida fighc^ two, 
Otbreath a Wifh that I might thither •go : 
Thefe clip my Plumes, and chill my blazing Love 
That,P, I cannot, cannot foar above 



VI. 



The Fire that Ihines ' , r 
In Subterranean Mines, ■ i 

TheGryftairdftreamS, 

The Sulphur Rocks that glow upon 
ThetoKtid b^nk^pf Thkyiton\ 



Yhofe 



I 
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ThQfe footy Fiends which Nature keeps^ 
Bolted and barred upin the deeps $ 
Black Caves wide Chafms which who iee confe& 
Types of the Pic fo deq;>, & ixxtomidft ! 
TKeife iilyftetiest though 1 1^ w6iild not behold* 

You to my view unfold t 
Like an Old RomaftCdiltiflal, w ?he high 
tarftmn tSS you force hm ttp» tliac I 
May io be hurried titeiloiig^own, and Die, 



W 






Mention not then 
The ftrength, and facuk;i«5 of men i 
i^hofe Arts cannot expell 
TheTe anguiihe^, IhiSbofotne^Heli 
When down my aiyng h«»d I toy. 
In hopes to (lumb^ them away ; . 

Perchance I do begnild 



\ 



One 



TO EMS. ji 

One or two minuces, then they throng again* 
And reaflauU me with a trebled pain : 

I 

Nay though I.fob in Fetters, they 
Spare me not theti ; perplex me each iad day. 
And whom a very . Turk would pity, flay. 



vnt 



Hence,heiice,(niy Jaylots) thoughts be gonev 
Let my Tranquillities atone. , 
Shall I imbcace 
A CroQoJiU, 6c place 

My dioice afiedions onthe £ital Dart, 

That flabs me to the heart ? 

I hate your curii proximity, 
Worfe than the vendm'd arrows heads thatbs 
Cn^nrnMin (he (Quivers of my Deftiny. 



A 



1 
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y 



A T)mmS''T)Ay Thought. 

/ 

r 

JVJgment! two Syllajblcs can make 
The haughticft Son o£ Adam fliakc. 
Tis coming, and 'twill furely come^ 
The dawning to that JPiy^ of D(?^»i; ; 
0» th' morning blu(h of that dt^d: day* 
When Heav'n and Earth fhall ileal away. 
Shall in their priftine C^j^/ hide. 
Rather than th' angry Judge abide.' 

TTis not far off; methinkslfee 
Among the Scars fom^ dimmer be ; 
Some tremble, as their Lump$ did fe^t 
A neighbouring Extinguifher, 
The greater Luminaries fail. 

Their Glories by Ecli^es vail, 

•»^ 

Knowing* 
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» 

Knowing e're long their bortow'cl Light . 
Muft fihk in tb' Univerfal Night, 
When I behold a Mift arifc, 
Strait to the fame aftonilh'd Eyes, 
Th* afcending Clouds do teprefent, 
A Scene of th' fmoaking Firmament. 
Oft tvhen I hear a bluftering Wind 
With a tempeftuous murmur joyn'd, 
I phancy, t^ature in tliis blaft, . 

Praftifes how to breath her Laft, 
Or fighs for poor Man's mifery. 
Or pants for fair Eternity. 

■N 

Go to the dull Chiirch-yard and fee 
Thofe Hillocks of Mortality. 
Where proudeft Man is only found 
By a fmall fwelling in the Ground J 
What Crouds of Carcafles are made 
Slaves to the Pickax and the Spade ! 
Dig but a foot, or two; to make 
A Cold Bed, for thy dead Friends fake, ' 






] 



•Tis 
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Tis odds but in that-fcantling room, ' 
Thou robb'ft another of his Tomb, 
Or in thy delving fmit'ft upon 
AShinbone, oraCratjioa 

When th' Prifon's full» what next can be 
But the Gran4 Goal-Delivery ? 
The Great 4/if2tf> when the pale Qay 
Shall gape, and tender up its Prey ; 
When from the Dungeon of the Grave ^ 
The meager Throng themfelvefi ihail heave. 
Shake off their Linnen Chains, and gaze 

With wonder, when the world fhall blaze, 

« 

Then climb the Mountains, fcale the RockSj 
Force op^n the Deep's Eternal Locks^ 
Befeech theCliftstolendanEar^ 
Obdurate they, and will not hear. 
What ? ne'rea Cavern nc re a Grot 
To cover from the common Lot > 
No quite forgotten Hold, to ly 
Obfcur d/ and pafe the rcck'ning by ? 



V 



. ,Ho. 
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No -^ There*s a quick all-pictcing Eye 
Can through the Earth's <ferk Center pry^ - 
Search into th* bowels of the Sea, 
And comprehend Eternity. 

Whatlhaliwedothen, when the voice ' 
Of the Ihrill Trump with ftrong fierce noife 
SH^l pierce om Eats, and fumiaon all - _ 

To th' Univeife wide Judgment-Halt? 
What ihall we do, we cannot hide* 
Nor yet that Sautioy si^ t 
When enlarged Confcience loudly fpeaks. 
And all our bolbm.fecrets breaks ; 

When flames furround, and greedy Mi£f 
Gapes for a Booty, (who can dwU 
With everlafling Burnings ! J wbeo 

Irrevocable words (hall pais on Med ; 
Poor naked Men^ who ibmetimes^ thought 
Thefe frights perhaps would come to nought f 
What ihall we do ! we cannot run 
For Refugee or the firi£fc Judgefliut^. 

m 
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Tis too late Then to think what Courfe to take ? 
While we live Here, wemuft Provifion make. 



Virtmfola manety cat era mortis ertmt, 

I. 

Kfjtquamjitivi^ qua vehit aureo 
Pafbolus aheoflumitm ; quoMOgis 
Potatur lictmus, tantoavara 
Mentis Hydrops fitikundui ardet. 



II. 

FruflrTt cadaci careers s incola 
Molirer Jrces ; quilihet angulue 
Sat offafofi manes re pone t ; 
Exiguumfatisefi Septdchrum. 



. I 



V 



mi 
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lir: 

Til fiemma penfo, nil titulosmoror^ 
'erdfve avitifangums imiiceSj 
Snnt ijia fatorum, inque C^hes 
Naufragium pitkntur undiSi 

\ 

s 



Srgtf /» quiet opeHor is antiitu 
2uid tnens atthelas futgura gloria 
Laudefyue inanesy & loquUtem 
QuiepopulifeM ore, f amain* 



. T. 

•- i - - 

f M •• V « . ,^1 t 



V. 



L&iSao fuperftes gloria, fomnii 
Duke Jo vdna efty fama malign ior^ 
^iliangitumhras^ftec feretrum 
hgnditur Popular is Aura. 

G VI# Mavfura 
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Manfura feUor, fola fediimUi 
Expers Sepukhri fyJera t raj kit, 
Spemetifque fatorum tkmultus 
FelUt humim generofa Fir tut. 

VII 



Triceps nworum cdtera menfium 
Cwffiwet at as, ferique tempcris 
Delehit oMnoJi vetudas 
Ucopicas: n(rva Regna tjuue. 



Tran/laed. 



I. 

I Never thirfied for the Golden Flooc\ ^ 
Which o*re Pailohu wealthy lands do's roul^ 
From whence the covetous mind receives no good, 
But rather fwells the dropfie of his Soul. 

n.Q» 

4 V • 
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On Palaces why ihouid I fee my Min(f> 
Imprifoii'd in this Bodie's mouldrihg c\iy > 

Ere long to poor fix foot of Eardi confia'd, 
Whofebones muft erumbie at the' iaxA day< 



IIL 



Titles and Pedigrees, what are they to me. 
Or honour gaiii'd by our Fore- Fathers toil^i 

The fport of Fate, whofegaudicft Pageantry 
Lethe will waih out, dark Oblivion foyl ? 

IV. 

Why then ( my Soul ) wlio &in woiildfl: be at eale^ 
Should the Worlds glory dazle thy bright Eye > 

Thy felf with vain applaufe .why fliouldft thoii 

(pleafe^ 

"^Ot dote on Fame, which Fools riiay take from 

(TKec 
• Q % V.Praife- 
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V. 

Praife after <leath is buc a plealant dream. 
The Dead fare ne'r the worfe for ill report ; 

The Ghofts below know nothingof a Name, 
Nor ever Popular carefles court. 



VI. 



Give me the lading Good, ^rfiif, tkit flies 
Above the Clouds, that tramples on dull Eardi, 

Exempt from Fates tumultuous Mutinies, 
Fiertue, that cannot need a fecoitid Birth. 



VII. 



» 

All other tiling^ mull: bend their heads toTime;^ 
By Ages mighty Torrentborn away. 

Hereafter no more thought on than my Rhime^ 
Or F/iry Kingdoms in Z/topia. 

.1 
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T/almXV, Tar^hrafed. 

VERSE I. 

(Throne 
T XTHo ftiall approach the dread fehovab's 

. '^ Or dwell within thy Courts, Q Holy Ohc! 

^h^t happy man whofe feet ihall tread the Road 

Up Sioiis Hill, that holy Hill of God! 

VERSE a 



He that's devout and {lri£l: in all he does^ 
That through thefmful world uprightly goes. 
The defp'rate heights from wheoce rhe great ones 
( Giddy with Fame ) turn not his head at all : 
Scands firm on Honoun Pinacle, and fo 
Fears not the dreadful Precipice below. 
Of Con£;ience, not of Man, he (lands in aw» ' 
Juft to ob^rve fach tittle of the Law ! 

3 His 
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His words and thoughts bear not a double parr, 
Hi$*breaft is opeq, and he fpeaks his heart. 

■ 

rsft^E III. 



He that reviles not, or with cruel words 
( Deadly as venome, ftiarp as two-edg'd fwords ) 
Murthers his Friends repute, nor dares believe 
That Rumor whidi his neighbor's foul may griew.j 

Put with kind words embalms hi^ bleeding Name, 
Wipes off the Aifti and poliflies bis fame. 

fERSE IV. 

He in whofe eyes the braved (inners be 
Extremely viie^ though rob'd in Majefty ; 
But if he fpies a righteous man ( though poor J 
Him he can honour, loye, admire, adore : 
In Ifr^tts humble Plains h:^d rather ftay» 
Than in the Tents of KeJar bear the fway : 

He 



.^ «.♦ 
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He that leveidly keeps his faaed Vow, 
No mencsA refer wcion dares allow* . 
But what he fwears, intends ; will rather die, 
Lofe all he has, than tell zftUmn Ue. 



VERSE V. 



r-^ • 



He that extortsnot from the needy Soul, 
*Whca Laws his Tyranny cannot controul ; 
He whom a chou^md Empires cannot hire, 
Againft a guiltlefs perfon to <onfpire« 

X 

He that has tliefe perfedions, needs no more ; 
What Treafures can be added to his (tore } 
Tlie Pyramids fliall turn to duft, to hide 
Their own vaft bulk,and haughty Founders pride. 
Leviathan ffiall die within his Deep ; 
The eyes of Heaven clofe in eternal flcep ; 

Confufion may o're whelm both Sea, a Ad Land j 

■ ' . ■ ' 

Mountains may tumbledown, but hefiiall (land. 

4 JOB 
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FEw be the dayi that fccbflc man mufl: breath. 
Yet frequent Troubles antedate his death : 
Gay like a flowV he comes, which neyirly grown. 
Fades of it k\(y or is untimely mown ; 
Like a thin Aery (hadow does he flie, 
Lengthningand ihx)rtning fliil until he die. 
And does Jehovah think on fuch a one. 
Does lie beholdhim from his mighty Throne ? 
Will he contend witli fuch a wor thieis thing, 
Or Duft and Aflies into Judgment bring ? 

Unclean, uncleaf) is man ev'n from the Womb, 
Unclean he falls into his drowzy Tomb. 
Sjtfrely, he cannot anfwer God, nor be 
Aaounted pure, before fuch purity. 
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N^kedlcame, when I began to be 
A man among "die Sons of Mii^* 
Tender, unacmU belpltfs, and quitelbrlorn, 
Fre finge 'c was my Mtd fortune to f^e |M)rn ; 
And when thefpace of a feW weary days 
Shall be expir'd, then mjift I go niy ways. 
Naked I Ihall return, and nothing have. 
Nothing wherewith to bribe my hungry Grave 

( Robe, 

Than what's the proudcft Monarch's , glittering 

0r what's he, more than I, that rul'd the Globe ? 
Since we mu{|: all without diflinftion die. 
And dumber both ftark naked , He and L 



jn 
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AN 

ELEGY 

On the E A ^L (f 

SANDWICH. 

IF there were ought in Verfet at once could raife^ 
Or tender pity » or immortal praife, 
2*hine Obfequics^ brave Sandwich would require 
What ever would oiir nobler thoughts infpire ; 
But fmce thou find'ft by thy unhappy fate^ 
What 'tis to be unfortunately Great, 
And purchafe Honour at too deaf a rate : 
TheMufesbefl: attempt, how e'redcfignM, 
Cannot but prove impertinendy kind. 
Thy glorious Valour is a Theam too high 
"For all the humble Arts of PoeTief 

To 
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To fide with chance, and Kingdoms overrun 
Arc httle things Ambitious Men have done j 
But on a flaming Ship thus todefpife 
That^ life, which others did fo highly prize? 
To fight with Fire, and ftruggic with a Wave, 
And iJeptune with uawearicd Arms out-brav^ 
Are deeds furpaifling fab'lous Chronicle. 
And which no future Age fliall parallel ; 

Leviathan himfelf s outdon by Thee, 
Thou greater iw»//tfr^//i'tfX?^<7>, than X'tf.' ' 

Nor could the Deep thy mighty Aflieshdd*.. . 
The Deep that fwallo ws Diamonds and Gold, ^ 
Fame ev'n thy iaaed Relicks, does purfue, 
jElicher than all the Treafures <rf Peru .• 
Whil? the kind Sea thy breathlefsbody brings 
Safe to thcbcdof Honourand of KingSt 



/ 



AN 

1 
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• AN 

EPITAPH 

On thBA<B^L of 

SANDWICH 

H&eUQSi|h.e l>nft of chaciU^adous Mm, 
th».t.tt?»tt^h'4 o're the Ocean ; 
Who^ his CoymxyjMy cpur.t!?4 J[>eath, 
And dearly fold his glorious Breach* 
Or in a word^ in ithifuc^ naorpw Grave 

S^Mdmicb tbcTGobd* the Gceat* U)C Brave, 
( Oh frail Eftace of Sublunary things ! ) 
jSes equal here with E^glauJs greateft Kings,' 



r 



PAS TO. 
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PASTORAL. 






I. ^~f- 

... .«..•. , •.-. :• ..■ Ojl. 

Hard:by ibi^^^Sheepfoida waJkVl^alone/ 
His AjflHsar<;ci9feiJj^s:Hi»4 fcplv-<tdb\ili% ; ^ 

When Thirds hidden in a Thicket by. 
Thus heard tke di(contqt|t(d Shepherd cty^] 



n. 



I 



... ! ' f 



; . . I . ■ 



What isicCeWiwhiil done, , - ;[ 
That all his Ha^ind^ lisgPue !. . s j 
The Curtains of the dark ai:e 4ra wn^i . 
And chearfui morn begins to da wn>: 
Yet in my breaft *tis ever dead of night, 
That can admit no beam of pleafant light. 

ill You 
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m. 



You pretty Lambs may leap and play 
To wdcom the new kindled day* 
Your Shepherd harmlcls^ as arayou> 
. Why is he not as (colicti too ? 
If (uch difturbance th' Innocent attend, 
HowdifTeishefiKMn them that dare o^d! 



IV. 



Ye Gods ! or let me die, or live. 
If Imuft die, why this reprieve? 
If yoa would have me live, O why 
Is it with me as thofe that die } 
I faint, Igafp,Ipant, my eyes are fet. 
My Cheeks are pale, and I am living yet. 
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V. 





• Ye Gods! I never did withhold 
The ^tteft Lamb of all my Fold, 
But on your Altaiis laid it dow% 
And with a Garland did it crown: 
Is it in vain to make your Altar fmok^^ 
Is it all one, topleafe, and to provoke? 



VI. 



^' 






, Time was thati could fit and (ndk. 
Or with a dance the Time beguile : 

My fQulIike that fmoodi Lake wasiUlL 
Bright as the Sun behind yon Hill, . 

like yonder (lately Mountain clear, ao4 Ittgb*, 

Swifti foft, and gay as the fame Butterfly, 



VEBut 
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BuCQOw Pf?//&l«i thete^ Civil Waf, 
In Armsmy rebel Paffiohs ace^ 
Their old.^yj^anco laid afide^ . 
The Traitors ncnv in Tnumph ride j 
That maoy-h^fid MmAqp h^stiirowii Aovrti 
Its lawful MaaalHiiReafoii ftoAi its Throne^ 



vm. 

I 

All thi$, and more is long of Thae $ 

For e'teK' (aW that charming face, 

• ... 

UnintcMUJ^ttd \iras ihy peace, 
irhy g^ovkltti1)e&itty eyeshaveifaiick niie bf^^li 
Tomy own ^iil the way I cannot find. 



•^-'^ IX. Vet • 
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DC 



"^et is it not thy fault tior mine . 

t 

f^^y'p |s CO tjdame,th{it di4 not ihiae 
Upon us both with equal Rays, 
It made chitte btight,mifte gloomy days | 
"^o SyhiahtMtaxf pis^t and.tMiesftore, 



X. 



Vniiltky &acs ppot Shef^rds hav^, 
Whoie Levels fickle Ffirtune*sShye i 
Thoie golden days are ,p\Lt of date. 
When evety Turtle choie his Mate i . 
Cufjd^t (OHghty Pnflce chjiUi uiicontroul'd> 
Now.m^ ji \iXfJie ^egtis ^ugtit and foldi 



H &a 
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On the T>eath of 

Mr. Pelham Humfrics 

% Pafi4>ral Song. 

Did you not hear the hideous Grooc; 
The Shrieks, and heavy Mone 
Thatfpread themfelveso're all the penfivc Plain; 
And rent the bread of many a tender Swain \ 
Twas for Amititas, Dead and gone. 

» 

Sing ye forfaken Shepherds, fing His Praife 
In carelefs Melancholy Lays, 
Lend Him a little doleful Breath : 
Poor Amintas ! cruel death! 

'Tvvas Thou could'ft make Dead wordsto live» 
Thou that dull Numbers could'ft inlpire 
With charming Voice, and tuneful Lyr^ 

That Life to all, but to Thy felf co\A^& give ; 



t. ' ^ 
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Why Cftuld'ft TaoM notthj wondrous Art bequeath? 
Poor i4w;»/«fx! Cruel Death! • 
Sing j>iousShepherds, while you may. 
Before th' approaches of the fatal Day * 
For you your felves that fing this momaklSoffg^ 
Alas! e're it be long, 
Skkdli, like Amintas^ Breathlef^ be. 
Though more forgotten in ^he Grave, that He. 



i»«< \^ III pail 

The Mifial^. 




» 

Heard a young LoV;^^ in terrible pafni " | .7 

From whence if he pfeas'djhe might foon be re- 

Hefwote, and he vow'd again and again* 

He could not put-h vethe turnldils of his bread ; 

But>'alas,the young Lover I found J 

Knew little how cold Love would prove under 

(ground J 
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Why (hould I belkve, prkhec />z« tell life wftf 

Where my own Flefh and ^ou4 tnii& give me th 

(Lye! 

Let'em rant while they will, and their Deftinies 

fbravft 

They'l find their flames vaniih on thisfide the graT^^ 

For though all addrefles on purpofe are made 

To be i}»^dkdt6 hei, --^*tis'ntmeant^ff/& afpaM 



The BicreJulout. 

S0H6. 

I 

ILene're believe for S/repboH*$kkc 
That i>zv,(what e'r it$ fond pretences be ) 
Ts not a flave to mutability. 
The Moon and that alike of chatige partake : 
Tears are weak, and cannot bind. 
Vows, alas ! but empty wind : 
The greateft Art that Nature gave 
To th' Amorous Hypocrite to make him kind. 
Long e[re he dies will take its leave. 
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Hadyou but feen> asl have done, 
^/r«^/Ws t^etM^s^anj heard his mone, 

How pale be QieeH» iiovr dim his Eye, 
As if With C^/»m he Ve{(4y*d (o dye $ 

And wheSB her ^o^$6 86ul was fliid 
Heard his amazittg praifes of cheDead ; 

Yet in a very licde time addrefe 

r 

His flame € another Shepherdefi^, 

/ 

In a few day s giving his Love the Lyct 
You'd be as great an Infidel as L 



Weeping at Totting. 



S0M6. 

I. 

Go, pa^Orima, go, 
Th6tt fedfttheGods will have ir fq ; 
Alas! Alas! 'tisiiiu4i in vain 
Of their ill uiage to complaint 

H3 To 
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Tocurfe them when we want relief, 
Leflens oyr courage^ not our gdef : 
Dear Qriana^ wi|)e thine Eye, 
The Time may .come, that thoUi W^ X 
Shall mec? again, longkloogitoproye , 
What Vigour abfence z^ to love. 
Smile OriaHa theni and ]pt me fte, 
That look agaiq, \yhich (tole my liberty, 



• » 
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t 



> 



Put fay that Oriana die, ' 
And that fa^d ^loc^ttnay W nfgh ; 
The Gods that for a year can fever. 
If it pleafe them can pact us ever ; 
They that refrelh, jcan make us weep, 
And into Peath can letigthen fleep.i^. 
Kind Oriam fhould I hear ' ' / 

The thiqglfpe^emely fear, . . 
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Twill* 

i 



c 



"POEMS. 

*Twill not be ftrange, if ic be faid. 
After a while^ I tQo> am dead. 
Veep Orianaf weep, for who does know, 
?7hechec we e'r ihall meet again below. 
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The ^fifferat^ Jjrfier. 



I. 
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O Mighty King of Terrors, come ! 
Command thy Slave to his long home : 
Great Sandyary, Grave] to thee 
In throngs the mi/erable flie ; 
Encircled in thy frozen arms. 
They bid defiance |:o. their harnis, ' 
Regardie^ of thofe ponderous little things^ 

ft 

That difcompofe th* uneafie heads of Ki^igs. 



H4 
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In the cold Eafth t)ie Piis'ner lies 

EanfomVl £rom allbismiferies^ 
^tlimfelf forgotten, he forgets 
"m cnid beakoiS, akd deW; 
^d there in eyerlafting peace 
Contentions with their Authors ceafe. 

A Turf of Graisdr Monument pf Stone 

Umpires the petty Competition. 



m. 



The diiappointed Lover thercj 
Breaths not a figh, nor fheds a tear ; 
With us ( fond fools ) he never ihares 
In fad perplexities and cares ; 
The Willow near his Tomb that grows 
Revives kts Memory, not his Woes 5 



( 




Ck 



pc rain, or fhine, he is advaoifd above 

Th' affion^ of Hayen, and ftca^agems of Lovp^ 



Then,niighcy King of Terror^ come, 
CotiUxM kkif &xvtio Ms4etig1iottei ,h 

^u]rlhd'^jiyastltttbi&kbttyi«ft} . 



Puto^cdftijij^^k^^^yKwt^ { -1 

?Tis all th*amends our tvtealKd t'M^ ^ glv^/ ^ 
Tlvi^c none can foi^ a i^eij^ie MttS tb ^^ 
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The Fatigue, 
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..R»» /<M|flcWwW»..«l4^1 feWUes 



XjL^ "riiy ^>«*gNy : itrwn^ rand: I . treacherous 
They itattibphoWtb^Witfe o^y;«y»s, *: ^ 



Thy 4iftifctede«JiB@(tKJ*[.<^^ j > ; j . 
From thee, falfe W^^Wiin^ldfig^f flfo Ln / 

Some ^pQpiy welftiwMy C^ve, ; 
Dark and fdent as the Grave, 
Let me withdraw; where I may be 
From thine impertinencies free : 
There when I hear the Turtle gron^. 
How fweetly would I make my mone ! 
Kind Tbikmel would teach me there 
My forrows pleafkotly to bear f 

-Ther^ 
( 




There could I correfpond with none 

A 

But Heayeo, and mj own breaft alone. 



% 
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The Rfifobe^: 
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SO I^G. 






HAd Piyllis neither Oiarms, nor Graces 
More than tfaereft. inf wwnfti Wsar, v : I 
Levelled by Fate^thoomoioniajC^ , j -,.,. r 

Yet P4WW» could <Bft^,h5f,^ !.,,■; . ;/ 



■N 
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«. V 



Good natur'd Love can loon fergire 

Thofe petty ii^iMiesotTinift . 

Andallth'af&ontsof y^eatsimpuie 

To her Mi§fortw»e,iiotJicrCrinWi 



• -w 



m^Wedfocg^ 
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Wedlock puts Love upon the Rackj^ 

Makes it confefs'tisilill the iame 

IiiIcyAge,asita^f(torr'i ,"A\ 

At firft when al| was lively flame. 

•• • . ■ > . « 

I 

U ^mrMkvoi ilrh^etiiiaiebear'd. 
Thus cotffott 1^ ««lfi^a}fi4»nbei 

Why fhouiffiti^eiifflee into lu^itf^ 

Than them their har^ Neceifity ? 



* . t 



w •. » 
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PlyBisi 'tis truCtilhy Ota&idOtt tUfli 

But fince ittiiiQ «EKyli«fi^«qiiaf! p^e« 

My fiIvethaitS4iisQr tiMble^hee, 

As much as me thy ruin'd Face. 

' ^ yiThen 



"BO M M^. yoj 



vt 



Then lee us conftantbe as Heavot* 

Whofe La\^s inviolable are, 
^tijke chofe lambUng I^tt9tf thdre ; i / 

That^mldlMls. a«ddt&p^.V V 



VH. 



Sofliall a pleafing calm aetend 

Our long uneafie D^mj, 

Soihall our Loves, and Lives ex^ 

From Storms and Tempefis ever free* 



tOVE»s 
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LOVFs "BroTHj. 
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S HG* 
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'Hj ftipuld we niunnur«wh7 rapine; 

like Prisoners, why do we thofe Fetters (hake; 

Which neither thou, nor I can break ^ 
There is a better way to baffle Fate« 

If Mortals would but mind it, *■ 

And 'tis not hard to find it : 
Who would be happy* muft be debate ; 

He muft 4efpife diofe Stars that fright 

Only Fools that dread the night ; 
Time and chance he muftoutbrave, 



He that crouches is their Slave. 
Thus the wife fagans ill at eafe. 
Bravely chaftiz'd their furly Z)f//w. 
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7be £xp0atim. 




S O MG. 
I. 

r^\#*Iever fefrtthpfe glorious eyes 
My famiih'd Soul to Tantalize i 
I hop'd for He&v'n, which I had lately feen, 

But ne'f percetv'd the Gulph between : 
In yain for Wife did my prdumpcions fe<sk, ^ 
My love fo ffrong / \ 

I could not hold my tongue. 
My heart fo feeble that I durft not fpeak. 

ir. 

Yet why do I my confUtution blame. 

Since all my heart is out of frame ! ' 

'Twere better ( fure ) my paffions to appeaie. 
With hope to palliate my difcafe : 

And 



V J* 
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And 'twill be fomeching like Tranquillity^ 
To hope for that 
Imuftnqtcqqipa&yet, , 

And make a Vertiie of Neoeffity/ 






Con I DON ^jondferttJ^ 

SOIT.G. 
f 

WHea CsrUw a Sla»4)id tie. 
Entangled in im fhyllis Bye, 
How did he ,£l^ ! iiow did he fgmntl 
How rndbuicboly wasliisxoneJ 
He told his Stoty to the Woods* 
And wept his PaiCon by the Floods ; 
Then Phyllis, cruel FhyUis, too tookHaso^t 
RegardjKljnotliiS ftt6^ings»n<?r his flames 



n.Thcfl* 
f 
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¥hen C0r/</«ii refolv'd no mOite 

His Miftris Mercy to implore ; 

How did he laughs howdidhefing! 

How did lie make che Forreft ring ! 

He told hisCon^efts to the Woods, 

And drowned hispafSons ifi the Floods : 
li'hen fhytlist cruel Phyllis, le6 fever e 
Would have had him, but he Would none of her. 



7S? Hmmrifi. 



I. 

GOod fiiithi ne^r was'bot once fo mad 
To dote upon an idle Woman's F&ce, 
And dien alafs 1 my fortnne was (o bad 
To fee another chofen iii my place ; 



I 
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. And 
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And yet I courted her, Im very furc, 
With Love as true a$ his ^as,and as pure 

a 

But if I ever be fo fond again 
To undertake the fccond part of Love, 
To reafTume that tnoft unmanlike pain. 
Or after Ihipwrack do theOcom prove; 
My Millris niuft be gentle, kind, and rree,<* 
Or rie be as indi^erent as flie. 



Fading "Beauty, 



SOifG. 



I. 



AS poor jjkm/m£ik alone. 
Hard by a Rivulets flowry fide. 
Envious at Nature's new-born pride, 
fKer flighted felf, fee thus refleded on. 

II.Ala»! 
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n. 



4as ! that Nature ihould revive 

Thefe flowers, which after Winter's fiiow 
Spring frefli again, and brighter ihe w, 
Jut for oiirfiirer Sex fo ill contrive ! 



JJl* , '>4 y 



/ 



teauty like tlieirs a fliort.liv*d thing. 

Onus in vain file did bcftow. 
Beauty thatonly once caa grow, 
Vn Autumn has, but knows no (ccond Spring. 



I % 
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DIALOGUE 

Chloris and Tartheniffa. 

C. yr 7C" XHy doft thou all addreft deny? 

V T Hard heirtcd/'tfr/y&Mi/Ti, why) 
See how the trembling Lovers come. 
That from thy kps.isx^'Cd theitdocM% 

P. clorji ! I te^te ch^Ai aUi thfey knew,. 
Nay I have often told them (b ; 
Their filiy PoHcicks ahhoci'd : 

J 

I fcom CO make my Slave my Lord : 
C. But Strephons eyes proclaim his Love 

Too brave, tyrannical to prove. 

P. Ah Clork ! when we lofe our po wV 

Jl[c muft obey tly Goriqucrour. 
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C. Yet where a Gentle Prince bears fway, 
m%iB no Doncisgc to obey* ^ 

P, But if like Nero, f<n a while, 
^ith atfs of kindnefsiic bcguiic ; 
HowlhallthcTyranilbo^ithAoodl. •- 

When Iwh^ writ bi^l4ws in Wood! - 

C. Love, Fartheniffa, all commands* 
It fetters Kings in charming Hnds ; 
Mars y ieU* ly$ Attns tbt»f iaPi darts. 
And Beauty fdftens favage-Hcarts, 



/^ notbtMg elficmpuathe tyraitt Jvwh 
Kiahim with kinAiefs^ and the dafs ymr own. 
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DIALOGUE. 



• t 



Orpheus W Eurydice. 

Orpheus* 

EVrydice, my hkf my kk Eurytfice i 
My love, my joy, my life, if fotbou be 
In Pluto^s Kingdom anfwer me ; appear ' 
And come to chy poor Orpheus.-^ 

Ettn Oh I hear, 
I hear^ dear Orpheus ^ but I cannot com6 
Beyond the bounds of dull Elyfium. 
I cannot — 

Or, And why wilt thou not draw near > 
Is there within thefe Courts ^ Shad^ fo destr 
As he that calls thee ? ' 

Ew. No, there cannot be 

€ A 



f 
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A thing fo lovely in mine eyes as thee. 
Or ph. Why comes not then £«ry4//ctf? 

'Eur, The Fates, 
The Fates forbid, and thefe eternal Gate^ ^ r 
Never unbarr'd, to let a Pris'ner go^ 
Deiiy me paflage ; nay^ grim Cerhcruf too 
Stands at the door—— . . 

Orfh. fiut cannot then 
Hicy thato're £rt)&^ go/return agen > 

» 

Ewr. Never, oh never 1 — • 



a «# ■* 



OrfL Sure they may,' let's try 
If Art can null the Laws of Delliny. 
My Lays compared Theles, made every Tree 
Loofen its roots to caper ; come let*s fee 
What thou andl can do. 

Ci&^r. Perchance the throng 
Of Ghofts may be enchanted with a Song, 

And mov^d to Pity. 

Eur. Hark the Hinges move, 
Jfhe Gate*s unbarr'd, I come, I come, my Love. 

f • I 4 Chorus 



Chorus, 

'TwasMofick, only Mufick, could un-^l 
Helplels, updone JSuryJice from H^ll. 



The ^atchehrs S(»ig. 

• • . ' ' ' • 

Like a Dog with a ^bcde, £ift Q^d to his tai^ 
Like Vcrminin aTrap>or a Thief ini a,^, 
. Likp a Tiry in a Bog, 

» 

Or an Ape with aClog ; . 
Sucbisdieman^ who when he mi^ht go fre^^ 
Does his liberty lopfe. 
For a Matrimony noofe^ 
And fells himfelC into captivity. 
The Dog hero's howlp when the Bottle does joig«. 
The Vermin, the Thief, and the Tory in vain 

' 4 

Of the Trap>of the Jail,of the Quagmire cotoplaifl. 
But welfare poor Pug ! for he plays with his Clog j 

Anl 



And though he would be rid on'c rather than his lifej 
Vet he lugs it^nd he hugs it^ a man does faiisWife 



-rrnrriF^sT*^— V 
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7h Second ^art. 




SONG, 

"Ow^ppy ^. thing weicfi(ai yft44m 
Afld a Bedding 
IfaM5M*nwgl^;pwcl*s^fe^,Wif9 ; 
For a t)^6lve mQQtl^ and a,4)j^i_ 
B«t; i;o liw withheif 4*.iwo'sJf% . • 

For ejtcf gfl^fo? 4:f, 
Till <J3Lf grow SI? g^;ay_asj|iQ^ . 

Good £u^,Mr.PariQn^ I thai^ 3KIU ior tkaf. 
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r jh Jl^alto Cats in the hfaiefs 

St., • • 

A SONG. 
"^TE Gats that at midnight fpit love at each otha, 
' •■' WhobcftfecrthcpangsofapaflSonatetovcr, 
I appeal to yout fi:ratche^ and your tattereJ^fur, 
If the bufinefs of LoVe be no mpc&than to Purr. 
Old Lady 6rimalki^vnAih& Goosberry eyes. 
Knew fomething wheii aiatten,fbr why fhe was wife; 
You find by experience theLove fit's fodn oV, 
fu/s ! Pufs I lafts not iong,but turns to Catwhon, 
Moi ride many Miles, 
Cats tread many Tiles> 
Both hazard their necks in the Fray* 
Only Cats* when they fall 
From a Moufe, or a Wall, 
Keep their feet, mount their Tails, and away. 

i Advkc 
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^fe-fi^S tJ^j 
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; Jthiceto anOld man'of hty tke^ 

ahout to Marry afiirl ofjtxken,' 



J ' * 
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N6w^ opcNJi biin ! wh^ 1$ Matt/ 
Whofe life at bed is but a fpan ? 
When to an Inch it dwindles down* 
Ice in his bones, Snow oo his crown, 

-.7 ^ ' - 

That he within his crazy brain. 
Kind thoughts o^ L6ve fliould entertain. 
That he, whenHarveft comes fhould plow. 
And when 'tis time to reap, go fow. 

Who in imagination only ftfong. 

Though twice a Child^can dever twice grow young 

. II. 

Nature did thoiedeiign for F00I9, 

That fue for work, yet have no Tools. 
!s..^ ^ " What 



1*4 TOE MS, 

What Mow-feeling can there be 
Infvi^ a (brange difparity ? 
. Oldage tniftakes ;he youthful breaft^ 
Love dwells not idiere, but Ihteteft : 

I '0 

Alas Gdod Man! taKe thy cepoie. 
Get Ribband ht thy Thumbs, and Toes, 
Provide thee Flannel, and a flieet of I^d, 
IhitdiQA thy CoffiaiOotthy Bii^at Sed, 



J* 
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The SLIGHT- 



SOHG. 



I. 




Did but crave that I might h^. 
If not her lip^ at^ft her Hand, 

The cooleft Lover's frequent blife. 

And rude is (he that will wichftand 



That 
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90 EMS. i%i 

That ino^nfive libettv: 
She ( would you think it O ui a tee 

Turned hei: about and left the Room ; 
, Not ihe, ihevow'da^tiotlhe. 



n. 



WelICi&<i/7<^thenfaidI, 

If ic muft thus for ever be,' 

I can retioutice my flavery. 

And unce you will hot, can be fre^j 
(Many a lime fhe made me di^ ) 

Yet (would you thinfc't ^Hov^d the more, 
But rie not tak't as heretofore^ 
Not I, Fie TOW, not I. 
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Tie PENITENT. 

' SOU 6. 

HhA I but known fome years ago 
' What wretched Loversondergo* 
The tempefts and the (torms that rife 
From thdr Beloved's dangerous eyes. 
With how much torment they endure 
Tha^ Ague, and that Calqntore ; 
Longfince I had my enor feettf 

* • / 

Long lince repented of my fin : 
Too late the Soldier dreads the Xiump^ts found 
That newly has receiv'd bis mortal woujid. 

But {q adventurous Was I 
My Fortunes all alone to try. 
Needs mufl; I kils the burning light, 
Becaufc it fliin'd, becaufe 'twas bright, 

My 
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My Heart with youthful heat on fite* 
I thoughtfome God did me ihfpire ; 
And that blind zeal emboidncd me, 
Tattempt ^//i^4*sDeiqr'» 

Surely thofe happy I^ow'rs that dwell alove. 
Or never courted^ or enjoy'd their love. 
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The ^Depme^ 

SOlfG. 

I; 

BE not too ^oud^ifflperious Dame, 
I Your charms are tranfitory things^ 
May melt, while yoB at Heaven aim> 
Like /citrw's Waxen Wings; - - j 

Jied yon a pait in his misfortune b^, ' 
DrowqW in a briny Ocean of de^ub 



/ 
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Vou think your bieaWcieS'W* Ao"«^^ 

As if upbA^it Thtbfte<>f Lbve 
You only ftiould the World command t 
Yet know, though you j?refumeyour title true, 
•There are prctcSfiJtS/tharwillttW you. 



Al. 






thei<«rs^t5cj?ttiettfc'M^<fbel,Time, / 

And inHis'Sqttadrdils^dVettyi 
There's Age thatbtihgs along WithWftl 

Atertible^Artilfeiy: 
Andifagainft-i»«hdetliidtt'kfe^'ftthy CibM, 

Til* Ufurper Death will make thee lay it down. 
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^he Surrender* 

• SONG. ^ 

I Yield, I yield ! Divine ^lih£a, fed 
Howpro(frateacthy feet I bow, 
Fondly in love With my Captivity, 

So weak am I, fo mighty thou ! 

Not long ago I could defie, 

Arm'd with Wine aind Company, 

Beauties whole Artillery : 
Quite vanquiKh'd now by thy mirjaculous Charms 

Here fair, Althaa, take my Arms, 
For fure he cannot be of Humane Race, 
That can rcfiftfo bright, fofweet a Face^ 
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7h WHIM. 

so IfO, 

I. 

WHy fi> knoos, why h grave } 

Thy felf from Chance cfaoa canft not &ve 
With all thy care and Bvdy. 
Look merrily then, an^ taK^thy r«po^i 

For 'tis to no purpofe to look ff> fiorloEn, 
Since the World was as badhe&nre thou were ImhQ, 
And when it will mend who knows ? 
And a thouignd year hfiye 'tis all one. 
If thou lay'fton a Dunghill, or &c'ft <^aTh;<ft|if^ 

th 

To be troubled,tobe fad, 

Carking Mortal 'tis a folly. 
For a pound of Pleafure's not fo bad 

As an ounce of Melancholy : 

Skicc' 






VGEM& ,ji 

Since iU out lites long we (nvd ttantds Qeath. 
Lietu««cft:lia(im)fiun<»; ^ bait by the «Fay, 
Tis b^t dying4it M t mour Race list us fUy; 
. Aiiii«l:flnil'Eiai8fi»&9Qoucofbcea^ 
Sic clie Comedy out, and that doaiji, 

WhenihrPljf Wiin QOfUet iheCurtam felldowii. 
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The RENEqAOQ 

h 

REmovy fifflw fiair 2/r*f*i4 $ «ye$ 
i. Ipio a VaWge ftjr away : 
Fond ^>?Ao/M began toiay, 

Thy Cbarins Z(r<iff/^ i d«{{ure j 
Go bid fonte otfiet Shpptierd kit dice die; 
That dcVerjgiiditrftQod thy Tyranny: 

n. 

Ret^tiifdBf lob^ cfaie amorous Sv^ain^ 

Soon iis tk &^ bis Diecy, 
• K 1 Ador'd 
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Ador'd again, andbow'd his; knee, 
Becaiiie her Slave, a|id wore 
The Needle thus that modonle6 did He, ; . . , 
Trembles, andmoves, when the loVd Loadftone's 

■ ' . ' i ■■ 1 1 r .. , , ^,r [ ' , 

PHYLLIS mhdram. 



IDid but fee her> and (he's fnacch'd away, 
I find I did but happy iccm 3 " 

So fmall a wbiledid my contefitmetits ftay, 

As fhort and pleafant as a dream i 
Yet fuch are all our fatisfadions here. 
They raife our hopes, and them they di&j^psar. . . 

11. 
III natur'd Stars, that evennore confpire* T 

To quench ^ootStfephott^ flame. 
To flop the progrefs of his fwift defire,^ 

And leave him but an At'ry Name ; 
Why art thou doomed ( of no pretences prbiid ) 
/x/(?»-likethusto embrace a Clouds 

- . IH.YeCi 
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Yet why Ihcwild Strephcn murmur, why complain, 

Or envy Pl^yiWj Jicr delight. 
Why ihould hfi plcafures be to him a pain, 

j^fier perhaps out of his fight ? 

s 

No, Smf^tn, no ! liVhySis happy be, 

Thou ihould'ft rejoyce, what e'r becomes of Thee. 



^ - . < 



IV, 



/ 



Amidft the charmtQg Glories 6f tbe^rirg 
In; plj^^&t^t Fields and goodly Bowers 

Indulgent: Mature Teems copcern'd to l)ring 
All that may blefs her innocent hours. 

While thy difiiftroas Fat? hasty'd:thee down 

To all the noife and tumult of the Towp. 



• 



K 3 V.Strephon 
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Strepbon that for himfeif experts no good 
To ri^Ois wifliw cvAy Whtiic^ 

A^gferenity withdut a Cloud, '> 

Sweet as tfaefe rtniks of th' lA&hbytkri 

May Haley (ms in harbofoifi (>Uild th^i^?^. 

Whatever fiorriis fhall<}irco^per€i i^y fiirdKt; 




S0N6, 

PHjfihiOnyUis / Thmi att fottelly Vain, 
My wftvtiiflg theughci ihitt to 
Why fliould my jJea^Wfea tfefrohly paitv, ' 
That mafttoiatetic My ea(le breafi f - 

• » - 

If with Ffi^Aiff *«« I had ftoll^n fire. 
Fire frotn above. 
As fcorcliiag, and as bright, as that of Love, 
I might defervc Jwtf's ire. 
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A Vultur then might on my Liver feed> 

But now eternally I bleed. 
And yet oA Tfaiee, M Tfaee Hesafi the Hajhe, 
Whofredy gaVft the Fewel and the Flame. 
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The LtJijferent. 

SOHG. 

PRithee confefs for my fake» and your own, 
Ami the Man or no? 
If I am he, thou can'ft not do*t too foon^ 
If not, thou can'ft not be too flow. 
If Woman cannot love, Man's folly's great 

« 

Your Sex with (b much zeal to treat ; 

. . . - 

But if we freely profier to purfue 

Our tender thoughts and fpotlefs love. 
Which nothing ihall remove. 

And you defpife all this, pray What aupe youi ? 
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WHii tfhiittglt tke Skie bB do<Mkd^e, 
AAdH^nsiMCitteff fnifo my toore > 
Though ToRtpdUnft^and Earthqpbakes tuAv 
The gM# Wm1<1-V ftnincfaMhiii ibadECf f 
A galladK bMttft cdofioiiw t!hleM)lc hUw 
0£ aftgty Gods^ aadtfiaMik^ what Face cant cb. 

IL 

Wh»ti£ Akctiis febksld* b6^ ' r 
And we muft face obcEnetiiy, 
If Cannons bellow due aideith*- 

( 

Of Trumpesi wob'away our Bwath f 
*ris brave amidft the glittciihi]g..Ttedfl^tO'dSc, 

fflvThen* 
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NOw that the World is all in a maze/ 
Drums,and Trumpets rending Heavens, 
Wounds a bleeding, Moitals-dying,T y/ 
. . Widows and Orphans piteoufly cr j^ng ; v 
Armies marchings Tawns^in a Uazei ' \^ 
Kingdotts^atid States'atiix€& and feyens : 
What (hould an lioneft Fellow do^ 
Whofe cotorage, and fbrtUties^run equally low ! 
Let him live, iky I, till his glafs be run. 

As eafily as he may : , , 

. . . ( thcr, 

Lee the Wine^ and the Satid of rliisGla^flow tbge- 

For Life's but a Winters day. : : 

Alas from Siia to Sun, 

The time's very Ihort^ wry dirty the wcatlter, 

. And we Gkt&ly cxcep away. 

Let him nothing do, he could wifli undone ; , 

• Aiid keep himfelf fafe from the noife of Gun. The 

t 
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Not on the fpicy Mountains play ; 

Or travel to Arahiaji 

I aim not at the careful Throne, 

Which Fortuac^dariiQg$r£^/Upon ; 
No, no, the bed thisiickle world aa gtye^ 
Has but a littlp^ li t(lp , |ime to liy^i r > / 
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But let me foar, Oletmeflie 
Beyond poorlEafths benighted eye. 
Beyond ^ ^jtd) iVsf ^ EaglpSTfowre^ 
Above the reach of humane Power ; 
Above the Staris; aboVeTfhe way. 
Whence Thalm darts his piercing Ray. 
O let me gtread (hofe 0)u^^||2^t^ei 
So bright, fo fpure^ fo bleft, ib/aiii. 
As neither thou, nor I muft ever know ^ 
On £arth> 'cis thither, thither would I go. 
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hi the Tetur \6^y» 
S0N6. 

* 

,, , r. ' (it thunders! 

Id you hear of the News (O the News^how 



Do but fechow the blbckheaded Multitude 

(Wonders! 
One fumes, and ftamps, aftd ftares to think upon 
What others wilh as fall, Corifufion. 
One fwears w'are gone, another juft agoing, 
While a third fits and cries, 
'Till his half blinded eyes, 

Call him pitiful Rogue iiot fo doing. ' 

^ (utter, 

Let the tone be what 'twill that the mighty Ones 

Let the caufc be what 'twill why the poorer fort 

(mutter; 

I care not what your Scate-confounders do. 

Nor what the ftout repiners undergo : 

• lean- 
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I cannot whine at any altecadons. 

Let the SweJe beat the Datie, 

Ok hekatni^ again. 
What amlint^^Q^ttfiof ^9 {Qations ? 



• n. 

What cave Ilf the Notch and South Peles coqy 
If die TtH'k, or the Pop/s AHtichriJliaMt ot neither ; 
if fine 4fti^da\K( as Ifafii (aid ) 
From Mortal^ in a peeviih fimcy ^^ : 
iR«mf «wben 'twas all on firciher Peofls fnpatO' 
Twas an Emfgrour could j^d ^ *°^ 

With his Harp in his ban4 
Sing and jplay, while the 1^ was l«riR%. 



Celadon 
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ffj 



Delia 




Ddia ! for lluiovr 'tis fte. 
It muft be lhe« for nothing le6 could move 
My tunele^ heacc« than Ibmething from ahwt. 

I hate all earthlj^ .|]armc(»y ; 
Hark, hark ye itympbs, and Satyrs all around ! 
Hark how the bailed J^echt imts 5 fee how fhedies; 
Look how the winged Choir all gafpinglies 
At the melodious found ; 

See, while fticfings 
How they droop and hang their wings! 
Angelick r^/M,fbgnomore, 
Thy $ong% too great for mortal ear; 
Thy charming Notes we can no longer bear : 
O then in pity to the World give o*rc. 
And leave us flupid as we were before. 



Fait 
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Fair Delia cake the htaX choice. 
Or veil thy beauty, oc fuppreCs thy Voice. 



His paffion thus pov Cehufimhetxzy'd, 
When firft he law, when ficft he heard the lovely 



The Jdrfice. 

SONG* 
t 

POor Celia once was very fair, 
A quick bewitching Eye (he had^ 
Mod: neatly look'd her braided hair. 

Her dainty Cheeks would make ypu mad, 
Upon her Lip did all the Graces play. 

And on her Breads ten thoufand Cupufs lay. 



IL The* 



i K 
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ir. 



hen many a doting Lover came 

From feventeen till tmnty one, 

ach told her of his mighty ilame, 

But file ( for focih ) affefted none. 

)ne was not handfome^ t'other was not fiftej 

Chis of Tobacco fmelt, and that of Wine. 



III. 



But t'other day it was my Fate, 

To walk along that way alone, 

[ faw no Coach before her Gate, 

But at the Door I heard her mone : 

She dropt a tear, and Tighing, feem'd to fay. 

Young Ladies marry, marry while you may ! 



L TO 
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TO 

Afr. SAM. AUST II 
0/ Wadham CoU. OXON, 

On his moji uruntelUgtbk ^oems. 

N that fmall inch of time I ftolei to look 




pa th' obfcure depths of your my fterious Book; 
/Heav'n blels my eyeiight!) what drains did lkc\ 
What Steropcgerctick Poetry ! 
What Hieroglyphick words, whatall^ 
In Letters more than Cabaliflical ! 
We with our fingers may you r Verfes fean. 
But all our Noddles underftand them can 
Nd more, than read that dungfork^ pothook hand 
That in * Queen's CoUedge Lilrary does ftand. 
The cutting Hanger of your wit Icatft fee, 
For that fame fcabbard that conceals your Fancy: 

♦ The Devils hand-writing in Quccii's Coll. Library at Oxford j 

. ThM 
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Thus a black Velvet Casket hides a Jewel ; 
fVnd adark woodhoufe, wholefom winter Fuel k 
irhus John Tradeskin (larves our greedy eyes. 
By boxing up his new-found Rarities j 
We dread AB^om Fate, dare not look on, 
When you do fco wre your ^\xx in Helicon 5 
We cannot (Xjfwi?^-like J fee through the wall 
Of your ftrong Mortared Foems ; nor can all 
Xhe fmall iliot of our Brains make one hole in 
The Bulwark of your Book, that Fort to win. 

: ' ' ' ^ ■ ' 

Open ytour meanings door, O do not lock it ! 
Undo the Buttons of your fmaller Pocket, 
And charitably fpend thofe Artgels there. 
Let them enrich and a^luate our Sphere. 

\ • 

Take ofFdur Bongraces, and fliine upon us; . 
Though your rcfplendent beams Ihould chance to 
Had you but (loin your Verfcs, then we might . 
Hope in good time they would have come to light; 
And felt I not a ftranre Poetick heat 
^ Flaming within, which reading makes me fweat, 

. * . .. 
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P^ulcan^oxX^ cake em» and Vd not exempt *em, 
Becaufe they're things Quiius lumen adtmpium. 

I thQught to have commended (bmething there. 
But all exceeds my commendations far: 
I can fay npthing ; but (land ftilU and ftaie. 
And cry, O wondrous, ftrange, profound, and rare. 
Vaft Wicsmufl fathom you better than thus. 
You merit more than our praife : as for us' 
' The Beetles of our Rhimes fhall drive full fafiifl^ 

» 

The wedges of your worth toeverlafling. 
My Much Apocalyptiqu friend Sam. Au/iht. 



TO 
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TO M Y 

Ingenms Friend 

Mr. WILLIAM FAITHORN 

On his Book of 

Drawing, Etching, and Graving. 

SHould I atcempc an Elogy^ or Frame 
A Paper-ftrufture to fecurcthy name» 
The lightnmgofoneCenfure,one ftern frown 
Might quickly hazard chat, and thy renown^ 
But this thy Book prevents that firUitlefspain. 
One linefpeaks purclicr Thee, than my befl: ftrain. 
Thofe My fteries (once like the fpiteful mold. 
Which bars the greedy Spaniard kom his Gold.) 
Thou doft unfold in every friendly Page, 
Kind to the prefent, and fucceeding age. 
That Hand, whofe curious Art prolongs the date 
Of frail Mortality, and baffles Fate 
• L 3 Wit * 
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With BraTs and Seed, can furely potent be. 
To rear a la(Ung Monument for thee : 
For my part I prefer Cto guard the Dead) 
KC9pperflate beyond a Sheet of Lead. 
So long as Brafs, fo long as Books endure. 
So long as neat- wrought Pieces, Tliou *rt fecure. 
A {Faitboru fcutpfit'\ is a charm can favc 
From dull oblivion, and a gaping grave. 



On the Commentaries of 

Meffire Blaize de MONTLUC 

To the Worthj Tranjlatory 

CHARLES CQTtON, E/f, 

HE that would aptly write of warlike men, 
Should makehisink of Blood, a Sword his 
At Icaft he muft their Memories abufe, '^ 
Who writes with lefs than Maras mighty Mufe : 
All ("Sir) that I could fay of this great Theme 

(The brave Montluc) would kden his eftccm ; 

Whdfc 
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AA^hofe Laurels too much native yerdure have 
7o need thePraifes vulgar Chaplets crave : 
His own bold hand, what itdurft write^durftdo, 
Grappled with Enemies, and Oblivion too ; 
He w'd his own Monument, aiia grav'd thereon. 
It's deep and durable inicription. 
To you (5/r) whom the valiant Author owes. 
His fecond Life^ and Conqueft o're his Foes s 
111 natur-d Foes, Time and Detrai^ion, . / 

What is a. Stranger*s Contribution! , 
Who has not fuch a fhare of vanity. 
To dream that one, who wfth fuch ii\duftry 
Obliges all the World, can be oblig'd by me. 



L 4 A Charafier 
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A CbarMer of a 

BE L:i£Y.GOD: 

CeiX\w and Horace, 

Hardee, 

WHenu Brother Oak, and whither imnul 
Ca. OySir,you mufi extufe me,rm bibi^, 
/ Jine with my (Lord Mayor) ati4 mi»V affm 
Time far our eating VitcGtory ^ow : 
Though Imuft hcedsconfds, Ithiok my JifOes 
Would prove Pythagoras and PlatoFools. 

Hor. Grave Sir, I mufi acknowledge, 'tis a cria^ 
To interrupt atfuch a mck of time ; 
7et ftaj alittle Sir, it is no Sin ; 
Toure to fay Grace ere Dinner can hegtn ; 
Sinceym, at food fuch Vir^uofo are. 
Some Precepts to an hungry Poet fpare^ 

Ca,* 



«i 



9 0EM& 1^5 

Co. I grdnc you Sit, ttoct pl^afure Ca'n iti eating 
Is that (as we do <^ti ic) of /-^/^(iz/xri^ " 
I ilifl have KinbUSyfiem inmy iftitfrf, 
And from my Stm^ci/s fumes a fl^/» well Mn'd; 

Hon Whence ^p^ ay Sir, karntytu thtfe'tngenuout 

(Arts, 
From one at home, or bir*dfrom foreign parts f 

C«i. No names Sir (I bcfeech you ^that's foul play. 
We he r name Authors^ only what they lay. 
I. * For -Eggj chufe/<;»g,the n>«»//are out of fafhion, 

* Un^voury and diftaaeful'to the Nation : 

* E're fince the brooding i?««i/>, the/re addle too, - 
' In the long Egg lyes Codt a doodk-doo. 

t. * OxoS&CoUmrts planted on a foil that's dry, 

• Even they are worfefor th' wetting (verily.) 

3. ♦ If Friend from for fhall come to vifit, then 
. ' Say thou wouldft treat the Wight with mortalH<?» 

• Do n't thou forthwith pluck offthe cackling head, 
f And impale Corps on Spit as foon as dead; 

♦ Forfo (he will be tough beyond all meafurc, 

^ 'And Friend (hall make a trouble of a pleaiure. 

*<| 5teepc 



> 
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f Steept in good Wine let her hec life funendejv 
« Othen ihe'l eat moft admirably tender. 

4 ^MuflurHMs that grow in meadoWs are die f>efii 
*For ought I knowj there's Poyfon in the refl:. 
. J. * He that would maoy hapj^y Summers fee» 
•Let him eat MnUerries fre(h off the Tree, 
<,Gather^d before the Sun's too high, for thefe 

* Shall hurt his Stomach lefs than Cbejhire Cheele. 

6. * Aufidim Chadyou done fo't had undon ye) 

^Sweetned his moroitig's draughts of Sack with 

( Honey ; 

* But he did ill, to empty veins to give ^ ^ 

* t)orroding Potiou for a Lenitive. 

7. 'If any man to ifrink do thee inveigle in, 

c Firft wet thy wbiftle y^ith fome good Metheglin. 

8. ' If thou art beund^ and in continual doubt, 

* Thouihalt get in no more till fome get our^ 

* The Mufde or the Cockle will unlock 

^ Thy Bodies /rmJ^, and give a vent to nock. 
« Some (ay that Sorrel flpept in Wine will dp 
^But to be fure^ put in fome Aloes too. ' 
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9. 'All jheU'fiJh (with the growing Moon inaeaft) 

» 

* Are ever, when flic fills her Or/, the bcft : 
•But for Iwrave Oyflers^ Sir, exceeding rare, ' 
« They are not to be met with every where, ' 

V 

* Your Wain-jktt Oyfters no man will prefer 

* Before the juicy Gra&green CeUhefier. ' 

* Hungerford Crawf/h, match me, if you can, . 

* There's no fuch Crawlers in the CX:ean. 

10/ Next for your Suppers,.you (it may bethink) 
'There go's no more to't, but )uft eat and drink ^ "" 
« But let me tell you Sir, and tell you plain> 
' To drds 'em well requires a man of brain : 
'His Palate miift be quick, and fmart, and (bong, 

* For Sauce, a very Critkk in the Tongue. 

1 1 • 'He that pays dear foriFi/J,nay though thebeft, 
« May pleafe his Fijhmonger^ more than his Guefty 

* If he be ignorant what fawce is proper, 

« There's Maehiavel in th' Menage o{ a Supper« 
I X. * For Swines-flejh, give mc that of the Wild Boar, 

* Purfu'd and hunted all the Forreft oVe s 

•He 

• •• 



« He to the tiberal Oh ne ce quks his loVe, , 

* And wbea hs finds no Aewnst gruaC»ac Jove* 

* The HamfJbirtHog with P.e^fe&. fr% that's ftd 

* Sty'd up, i$neicher gopd alive hoc dead. 

1 3.- * The cendfeUofche Vat are SaUods good« 

* If when they ace in iieafoa underftood. 

14. * If Servants to thy Board a Riiiit brii^ 

* Be wife, and in the firft place carve a Wing. 

1 5. < When Fiih and Fowl are right, and at jufl age, 
« A Feeders curiofity t' aflwage, 
« If any ask, who found the Uy ftery > 
^ Let him enquire no further, I am he. 

1 6. ^ Some fancy Bread out of the Oiren (lot : 
^Variety 'sthefi/ii«^»'s happieft lot. 

17: * It's not eoou^i the mne you harve be pure, 
[ But of your Ojl as well you ought be fure. 

18. ^ If any fault be in the geptenfia Witfe^ 
^ Set it abroad all nighty and 'twill refine^ 
^ Biit never ftrein't, nor let it pafsdirough Unen^ 
^VTtne will be worfe for that, as well as Women. 

19.* The 
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^ With damti'd fogrediefitspacckecb up Cofuuy^' . 
* Vf ith fegregativc things, as Pigions eggs, 

^ Strait purifies, and takes away the dregs. 

(willeafc, 
%o. ' An o're-charg'd. Stomach roalted jbrimfs 

* The Cure by Lettuce is worfe than the Difcaie. 

2 1 . * To quicken Appetite it will behove ye 
^ To feed couragiottily oa gqpd Anch^if. 

2 2 ^ Weftphalia Ham^ and the B^ifgnia Sawiage^ 
^ Forfecond or third courfe m^ clear apafl^^ 

* But Lettuce after Mea|s ! fie on't, the Clucton 

* Had better feed upon Ram-a/Hj-Mutton. 

CCottage, 
14. / Twere worth -one s while in Palace or in- 

• Right well to know the fundry Ibrts of Pottage ; 

♦ There isyour Fr^«cir Pottage, Nativityhtoth^ 

• Yet that of Fetter-lane exceeds. them both ; 

* About a limb of a departed Tup 

' There may you fee the green herbs boy hhg up, 

« 

*And 
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* And bi abundance o're the furnace float, 
<|lefembling WbaU^yl in.a GrunUmd Boat. 

%^ * TOhtKentifb Pippin's beft, 1 dare be bold, 

* That ever Blew-Cap Coflardmorger fold, 

/ 

xf . *0[6rapeSf I like the RaiJtHS ef the Sum. 
« 1 was the Firft immortal Glory won, 
«By mincing Tickled Herrings^ withthefe Raifin 

* And Apples ; Twas I fet the world a gazing, 

* When once they tailed of this Hogan Fifti, 

< Pepper and Salt enanteOing the Difh. 

(matter, 

%6. * *Tis ill to purchafe great Filh with great 

* And then to ferre it up in fcanty Platter ; 

* Nor is it lefs unfeemlyfome believe, 

« From Boy with greafie fift drink to receive, 

* But the Cup foul within's enough to make 

^ Kfytieamijh aeattire puke and turn up ftmack 

(Tyle, 
Z7. * Then Bromi and Uapkins and the Flanders, 

♦Jhcfe muft be had too, or theFeaft you fpoil, 

.9 

m 
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* Things little thought on, and not very dear, 

* And yet liow much they coft one in a year ! 

(fabfci 
X 8. ' Would'A thou rub jHahafitr with hands ' 

* Or fpread a Dw^^r.Cioth on dirty Table ? 

* More coft 9 more rx>orft>ip\ Come:, be ^ i^ imek 

a 

^ E^ibeliifh Treaty as thou would do an Ode. 

Hoir. karned Sir^how greeiHj Ihear ', 

This elegant Diatriba ofgoodchear ! ... . ' 

Now hf all that*s good^ hy aOpro^antjou hve^ 
By fiurdy Chine of Beef, andmighty Jove ; 
I do conjure thy gtzyiiy^ let me fee / 

The man that made thee this Difcovcry ; 

For he that fees tV Original ^s more happy 

Than him that dram hy an iO favour" dQo^y^ 

Iring me to the man^ Jfo admire ! 

The Flint from whence hVake forth thejefparh offire^ 

What fatkfaStion would the Vifion iring ? 

If fweet the ftrcam, much fwecter is the fpring. 



The 
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Pindarique ODE. 

Stan:^a I. 

OFc have I pondec'd in my peofive hearts 
When even from my felf iVe fiol'o away. 
And heavily, confider'd many a day. 
The caufe 0S2XL my anguifli, and my fmart : 

Sometimes befides afliady grove, 
(As dark as were my thoughts, as clofe as vras my 

Dejefted have I walk'd alone, ^^^^^'^ 

Acquainting fcac ce my felf with my o wn^ moan. 

Once I refolv'd undauntedly to hear. 

What 'twas my Pafom had to fay. 

To find the reafonof that uproar there. 

And calmly, if I could, to end the £ray : 

No fooder was my refolution known 

But I was all Confufion. 

Fierce 
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crcc ^»^er, flattering Hope, attd black Defpair, 
loody iJtfW»gf,and mofl ignobk /^ar. 
Now alcogctbcr clamorous were 5 
.My breaft a pctfeQ: Ci>aos grown, 
A tnafs of namcfcfs things tbgcther hurfd, 
JLike th* formlefs Eminb 6f the unborn worlds 
Juft as it's rouzing from eternal nighty 
cfore the great Creator faid,L^/ there he Lighu 

» 

■ It - ■• , 

Thrice happy then are beaftsi faid I, 
rhac uadtemeach tfapfe pleafant Coverts Jiei 
rhey only deep, and eat, and drink. 

They neret meditate,- nor think ^ 
>r if they do, hav* ttW til* uhha^^y art 
Vo vent the overflowings of their heart j 
rhey without trouble live, without diforder, dk 

t 

Regardlefs of Eternity. 

I faid> I would like them be wife^ 

And not perplex my fclf in vain, 

_ Norhiteth^uneafie Chaini 

M' No 
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No, no, faid I, I will FkHofofbiie I . 
And all th' ill natur'd World defplfe : 
But when I had refledted iong» 

And wich deUberacion chouehc ^ , 

^ (taugn 

How few have pradis'd, whac they gtavely 

# 

(Tho' 'tis but fioHy to complain) 
I judg'dit worth a generous difdain. 
And brave defiancein Pindar ipe Song. 



ON 

Mrs. E. MO ^T4g V Es 
Biufliing in the Crofs-Bath. 

J Tranflation, 

■ -I. : 

AMidft the Nymphs (the glory of the flood) 
Thus once the beauteous w;^^/^ ftood. 
So fweet atinfture' ere the Sun appears. 
The bafliful rud^y morning wears i 
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Thus throiigh a Cryftal wave the Coral glows, - 
And fuch a Bluih ficd on the Vlrgm Rofe. 



r t 



11. 

Ye envied Waters that with fafety may 

Around herfnowy Bofom play^ 
Cheriih with gentle heat that Noble Breft 
Which fo much Innocence has bl&ft. 
Such Innocence^ as hitherto ne'r knew 

> 

What Mifchief Femis^oj: her Son could do^ 

Then frongi this hallow'd place 
Let the proErne and wanton Eye withdrav^/ 
For Virtue clad in Scarlet (trikes an aw 
From the Tribunal of a lovely Face^ 






II Infido^ ^ . 

1 Breath 'tis triie, wretch that I am, 'tis trrie j 
But if to iivci be only riot to die ; 
If nothing in that bubble Life be gay. 

But i\\ t' a Tear muft meic away ; 

M % . tit 
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Let Fools and Stoicks be cajol'd, ikyli 

Thou chat lik'ft Eaie and Love, like mc 
When once the world iays> farewelboch, to thee. 
What haft chou moreto do 
Than in difdain to fay. Thou fooliih world. Adieu I 

There was a time, ^ool that I was ! when I 
Believ'd there might be fon;iething here below, 
A feeming Cordial to my drooping Heart 
That might^allay my bitter fmart : 

Icaird it JFriend: ^but O ch' Inconibncy 

Of humane things! I try'd it long. 

It's Love was fervent, and I fanci'd ftrong: 
But now I plainly fee. 
Or 'tis withdrawn, or elfe 't\yas all Hyppcrific. 

III. 

/ 
I faw thy much eftranged eyes, I faw 

Falfe Mufidore thy formal altered Face, 

When thou betray'dft my feeming happinefe. 






And coldly took'ft my kind Addrefi : 
But know that I will live 5 for in thy place 

Heaven has provided for me now 
A conflianrFriencf, that dares not break a vow. 

That TV/^W will 1 eml>race, 
nd nevec ooQi^e my oy^ weeping Love wiffhRe^ 



^iPT 
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E P I T A P H. 

BRave Youths whofc too too hafly Fate 
His Gloviesdid antkipate> 
WhofeaftivcSoul had laid the great dcfigti 
To emulate thofc Heroes q[ his Line ! 
He fliew'd the world how great a Man 
Might be contrafted to a Span ; 
How foon our teeming expcftations fail. 
How little tears and wifhes can prevail : 

Could life hold out with thefe fupplie^ 

Hc'dliv^d ftai in his Parents eyes , 

^ «^ this coldjlone had ne'e faid, Here belies, 

^ • M 3 Q N 
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ON 

Mrs. J)(^^9 Wife to the Reverend 
$ P I T A P H. 

TIs thus — -and thus htewd to all 
Vain Mortab do Perfection callt 
To Beauty, Goodnefe, Modefty, 
Sweet temper, and true Pieqr. - 
The teft an Angels Pen muft tell ; 
p>ng, Long, beloved Duft fareweL 
ThofeBeflings whidi we highlieft'ptize 

Ak fooneft ravilh't from our Eyes. 



/ » 



Lucretius^ 

EJjamnec Dcimm ifccifiet te Uta^ nee V^pk 
^Optimay ncf dulccf offurrent ofcula naii 

rr£ripere^ & t0cita peBui dtdcedine tangiHt. 
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^arofhrafedt 






Hen thou fhalc leave this milerablelifej 



Farewel thy lioafe, fafewel thy charm- 

<ingWife, 
Farewel for, ever to thy Souls delight, . . 

Quite blotted out in everlafting night ! _ . 

I 

I 

No more thy pretty darling Babes Ihall greet thee 

By thy kind Name, nor ftrivc who fkft fliall meet 

fthee. 
Their Kiflcs with a fecret pleafure fliall riot move 

(thee! 
For who fliall fay to thy dead Clay, J love thee ! 



r 
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70 EMS. 



On th» ttencni 

©r. EDWARD BROWN'S 
T'RJVELS. 

• r 

THUS from a foreign Climc rich Merc^SSi 
And thus nalade their Rarities at home : 
Thus, uo4<;rga aa :iQQe(i(aibl^ toi^ 
With Treafures to enrich their native Soil. 
They for themfclves, for others you uiifold 
A Cargo fwoln with Diamonds and Cold. 
With lodefocigaWc Travels^ they 
The trading World ; the Learned you furvey $ 
And for renown withgreat Columiui vie, 
In fubterrancan Cofinography. 



On 
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P O V E R, T Y. 

« ^"^ Poverty! thou grear &wife.inan''s SJfhoori 
« m. ^ Miftriydf Arts I and fcandal to the Fool! 
Heav'ns iaaed Badge, whi:h th' Heroes heretofore, 
(Bright Caiavans of Saints and Matty fs> wore. 
To th'HoA.'Tdoiiipfaaac valiant Souls ace (mi 

From tfa(^ recall the Bagged kegifneiie : 
Sure Guide tdt ererhfling Peace alxMre, 

Thon djcfft eb* impedioients remove ; 

Th' unneeeiStry Loads of Wealth and Ssati^ . 

Which make men fweil too^b^ ioc the ftraic Gate. 

II. 

Thou happy Port, where we from ftorms are free. 
And need not fear (fjilfe world) thy Py racy. 

Hither 



• . 
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Hither (ot eafe and flielter did retire 
The bufie Char Us » and wearied Caftmirei 
Abjur'd their Thrones,^Qd made a foldmn Vow. 
llieir radiant heads to thee fliould ever bow. 
Why fliould thy Tents foterribte appear 

Where Monarchs Rjeforniadoes were ? 
Why ihould men call that ftaie of < JJk forlorn* . 

' ' ' * * y 

m ■ 

Which' Cod approves of,; and which Kings have 

(xiottxi 

Mad Luxury! what do thy Vailals reap 
From a Life's long dcbaiich^but late to weep ! 
What the curs*d Mifer, who would fain Ape thee. 
And wear thy Livery, Great Poverty I 



The prudent Wretch fra &ture Ages cares^ 
And hoards up fins for his impatient Heirs ! 
Full littk do's he think the time will come 
When he is gone to his long Home, 
The Prodigal Youth for whom he took fuch pains 
Shall be thy Slave, and wear thy loathed Chains. 



i 
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IV. 

Fair hahdtnaid caDevotjenj by whofe aid. 

Our fonk are all diirob'd, all naked laid. 
In thy true Mir tor men themfelves do fee 
Juft what they are,^ot what they feem to be. 
The flattering World mifreprcfentsour face. 
And cheats us with a Magnifying-GIais^ 
Our meannels nothing elfe does truly fliow, 

I r 

But only Death, but only Thou, 
Who teach our minds above this Earth to fly. 
And pant, and breach for Immortatity* 



ff 

Vrania to her Friend Tmhenijfa. 

t) RE AM 

N a foft Vifion pjf the night. 

My Fancy reptefentcd tp my flght 

A goodly gentle Shades 

%^ Me- 
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Methought it mov'd with a Majeftick Grace^ 
But the furprizing fweecnefs of it's Face 

Made me amaz'd^ made me afraid : 
I found a fecret ihivering in my hearty 
Such as Friends feel that Meet or Part ; 
Approaching nearer with a timerouseyet 
Is then my Partbenijfa' Dead^ laid I ? 
Ah Parthcniffa / if thou yet are kind. 
As kind as when like me. Thou mortal wert. 
When thou# and I had eqqal (hare in either*s hearty 

H6w canft thou bear that I am left behind ! 

Dear ParthcMiffa ! O chofe pleafant hours, 
Tiot bieft oar innocent Amours t 

Wh«Q in tb« c«mnv)0 Treafury of pne Breail, 

, ^ . ' • * ■ . 

All that was Thine or Mitie did red 

peat Partbmfa /-^Ftiendl what (hail I lay? 

Ah fpeak to thy t/raMta ! 

O eavious Death \ oodiing hut thee I leaned , 

No other Rival could eftrange 

Her Soul frdm mine ormake a Change. 

£L Scarce 
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' Scarce ba4 I ^ketnypaffionatt feats, 

Aiid<^YecWhelin'<d my fftlf ia tean: 

But Tartheniffa Imil'd, aiid •chen fhc difappearU 



^■AHMMMMMMMMii^i^iiAiiMMMaMHMifMMbMHlMi^MA^iAi 



Onthe Death of the Earl of ' 

R O C H E S T JE R. 

AS on his death-bed gafpiftg 5/re^/&fl« lijj^ 
Strephon the wonder of the Plains, 
The ndblcfloftV^ir^tf^/ii^Svvainsj 
S/w^lwwtUefi^IfiU the Wittjc^atd ic^ <Jay : 
"With many a figh'ftnd many a tear he faid.^ 
Remember iiU^'^<eShe^erd6y when r«i dead. 

YetriflingXiIoricsof this wopW, Adieiif,f 

And vaitt applaufcsof the Age I i 

For when we quit this£arthlj Scage^ 

Believe me,. Shepherds^or I teil you truef 

Thofe 
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Thofe pleafures which from virtuous deeds We havci 
Procure the fweeteft flambers in the Grave* . 

m 

Then iince your facal Hour muft fu^^ly come^ 
Surely your heads \k low as mine* 
Your bright Meridian Sun decline $- 

Befeech the mighty Panto guardyqu home^i 
^ If to Elyzium you woijld happy flie/ 

live not like Strepbon, but WkA^trephon die* 

\ 

In ohitum iOuJiriffmh ingeniofijjimi^ue 

JoANNis, Comitis Roffensis, 

Carman Paflorale^ 

Verfu Leonino redditum. 

E&Q proffratus Strephon moribunduSf 
Planitierum Strephon dA:ia 
Princeps curantium pecus^ 
AuJax^ facctuSf Strephon ^jucundust 




» • »t \ 
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Lumens paftoribm fie efiaffatus 
Memimini mi cum migratus. 

J^onores thundi fiitiles valet e, 

Mortali fceni nammutati '- 
Ft Jem veriioquo a^hibete \^ 
Voluptiu frofluens ex Virtute 
Soli oldormifcit cum falute. 



A , »» 
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CumnuBainmortemfitmedela^ 

In t err am capita cun^a incurvohunt. 

Soles micantes dedinahunt^ 
Vznfupplfcetorpro tntelk 

Beat or urn ut recipiant chori : 

Strephon non doceat viverefed morii 



O N 



/ ' 



<^ 
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vv 



ON 

2)r. W O Q D F O R D S 

ON THE 

C A 3<jr IC L E S. 

i; 

Ell ! fmce it iiiuft be, fo let it be, 
\ yf ^ For what do Refolutions fignifie. 
When we are urg'd to write by Delliny ^ 

11. 

I had refdv'd^ nay^ and I almoft fwore^ 
My bedrid Mufe ihould walk abroad no more : 
Alas! 'cismore than cimethac tgiveo're. 

III. 
In the Recefles of a private Breafl, 
I ihought to entertain your charming Gueft^ 
And never to have boaited of my Feafl^. 



IV. 
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But fee (my friend) when through the world yott g6, 
My Laquy-Verfemuft ihadow-like purfuc, 

Thin, and Qblcure to make a Foil for you. 

V. 

ft 

' Tis true, you cannot need my feeble Praifc, 
A lafting Monument to your Name to raife, 
Well-known in Heav'n by your Angeliqu' Lays. 

There in indelible Charaders they are writ. 
Where na pretended Heighcs will ea(ie Tit, 
But thbfe of ierious confecrated Wit. 

VII, 

* 

By immaterial defecated Love, 

Your SquI its Heavenly Origin. do's prove. 

And in leafl dangerous Raptures foars above. 

viir. 

/ • 

How could I wilh (dear Friend I ) unfaid agcn 
(For once I rank'd myfelf with tuneful men) 
Whatever dropt from my unlwUowed Pen ! 

, • »\ 



1 
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vni. 

T he trifling Rage of youthful heat, once pail. 
Who is not troubled for his wit mifplac'd ! 
Alf pleafant Follies breed regret at lalL' 

X. 

While Reverend Donns, and noble Herherth Flame 
'A glorious immortatity ftiall claim, 

» 

In the mofl durable Records of Fame, 

xr. 

• - 

Our modilh Rhimes, like Culinary Fire, 
Un^ous and Earthy, ihallin fmioak expire j 
In odorous Clouds your Incenfe fhall afpirc. 

VII. 

Let til' /'(jgtfw-world youc pious verfe defie. 
Yet fhall they envy when they come to die. 
Your wifec Projefts on Eternity; 



LAOOAMIA 



^ 



f . . 
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LJOPJUU tQ<P%pTESILAUS, 

O N E O F 



O V I D 

Ef)iftles Trariflated 




I \ 



j-^ 



The ARGUMENT. 

« 

Proterilaus lyitigWinSoundat hxxMSfinthe Xjrecian 
Fleet, defigndfor the Trojan War^ hu Wife Lao- 
dsLmi^/endsthisfoliowhgEpifileto him. 

HEalth to the gentle Man of War, and may 
What Laodamia fen^, the Gods convey, 
the Wind thatftill in Aulis holds my Dear, 
iVhy was it not lb crofs to keep him here ? 
Let the Wind raife an Hurricane at Sea> 
Were he but fafc and warm afliore with me* 
ren thojifand kifles I had more to give him, - ^ 
Xcn thoufand cautionSi and foft words to leave him : 



.* 
.♦ 
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In haft he left me, fummon'd by the Wind, 
(The Wind c6 barbarous Mariners only kindO 
The Seamans pleafure is the Lovers pain, 
(frotefilaus from my bofome tahe !) 
. As from my fauicering tongue half fpeeches fell. 
Scarce could I fpeak that wounding word Fareu>d 
A merry Gale (at Sea they call it (b) 
Fill'd every Sail with joy, my breft with wo. 
There went my dear Protejilaui— — 
While I could fee Thec,.full of eager pain. 
My greedy eyes epicuriz'd on Thine, 
When Thee no more, but thy fpread Sails I view, 
{ lookt, and lookt, till I had loft them too ; 
But when nor Thee, nor them-I could defcry , 
And all was Se^ that came within my eye. 
They fay ,(for I have quite forgot) they fay 
I flrait grew pale, and fainfed quite away; 
Compaflionate^^ic/^, and the good old man. 
My Mother too to my a/fiftance ran ; 

* 
f ^ - . 
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[n haft cold water oii toy Face they threw, 
l^nd brought me to my felf with much ado. 
rhey meant it well, to me it feem'd notfo, 
Much kinder had they been to let mego ; 
My anguifh with mySo^l together came, 
^d in my heart burft out the former flame : 
Since which, my uncomb'd locks unheeded flow^ 
Undreft, forlorn, ;I care not how I go j 
Infpir'd with Wine, thiiis jB^cci&itf froUck rout 
Staggered of old, and draggled all about* 
Put on, put on-, the happy Ladies fay. 
Thy Royal Robc$^ feir Laodamia. 

Alas! before 7r(?^j Walls my Dear does lie. 
What pleafure can I take in Tyrian die ? 

\ 

Shall Curls adorn my head, an Helmet thine ? 
I in bright Tiflues, thou in Armour ihine ? 
Rather ^ with ftudied negligence HI be 
Asill, if not difguifed worfe than thee. 

O Parii ! ^ rais'd by ruins ! may'ft thou prove 
As fatal in thy War, as in thy Lote! 

^> N 3 Othat 
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O that the Grecian Dam hid been lefs fair, 

I 

Or thou Icfs lovely hadfl: appeatfd to Her! 

Mcnel^us! timely ceafe to ftriv^, 
With how Qpuchblqod wilt thpii thy Ibis retrieve ? 
From me, ye Gods, ^y ert your heavy doom. 
And bring my Deari laden with Laurek home : 
But my heart fails, me, when I think ojF War, 
The fad reflexion coftj nte many a tear : 

1 tremble when I hca? the very name 

Of every place whew chou (halt fight for fame ; 
Befides th' advpnturous Ravifher well knew 
The fafefl: Arts his Yillariy to purfii^ ;. 
In noble drefs he did Jier heart furprize, 
With gold he dazled her unguarded £ycs. 
He backt his Rapejwith Ships and armed Men, 
Thus ftormd, thus took the beauteous Fortrefs in. 
Againft the power of.Love and force of Arms 
There^'s no fecurity in the brightcft Charms, 

Bc^or I fear, much do I Hellor fear, 
A Man (^they fay) experienced in War, 

f *^ My' 
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My Dear, if thou haft any love for me. 

Of that (anie HeSlor prichee mindful be ; 

• • • , 

Fly him be fure, and every 0^19: Foe, 

Left each of them fhould prove an HeSor too* ^ 

Remember, when for fight thou ftialt prepare. 

Thy Laodamia charged thee, Have a care 5 

For what wounds thou recciv'ft, are giv'n to her. 

If by thy valour Tray muft ruin'd be. 

May not the ruin leave one Scar on thee^ 

Sharer in th' honour, from the danger free ! 

Let Menelaus fight, and force his way 

Through the falfe Ravijhers Ttoo^ t' his Helena, 

Great be his Viftory, as his Caufe is good. 

May he fwim to her in his Enemies Blood. 

• ' ■ . ' . 

Thy Cafe is different. — may'ft thou live to fee 
(beareft) no other Combatant but me ! 

Ye generous Trojans, turn your Sw6rds away 
From his dear Bfeaft, find out a nobler Prey^ 
Why ftiould you harmlefs LaoJamia flay ,* 



N 4 My 
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My pcor good natut'd Man did never know 
What Ms to fight, or how to face a Foe 5 
Yet in Loves Field what wonders can he do > 
Great is his Pro wefs and his Fortune too 3 
Let them go fights who know not how to woo. 

Now I muftown, I fcar'd to let thee go. 
My trembling Lips had almoft told thee fo« 
when from thy Father's houfc thoudidft withdratw, 
Ihy fatal ftumble at the door I faw, 
I faw it, figh'd, and pray 'd the fign lAight be 
Of thy return a happy Prophecy 1 
I cannot but acquaint thee with my fear. 
Be not too brave, — Remember,— Have a care. 
And all my dreads will vanifti into Air. 

Among the Grecians fome one mufl be found ; 
That firft fliall fet his foot on Trojan gtoupd ; 
Unhappy Ihe that (hall his lofs bewail, 
Grant, O ye Qods,thy courage then may fail. 

Of all the Ships be thine the very laft. 
Thou thelaft Man that lands ; there needs liohaft 

-.^' .. > . To* 
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*To mecta potent, and a tifbacherous Foe^ 
Thou'lc land I fear too foon, tho' nc'r fo flow. 
At thy Return ply evcry.Sail and Oar, 
And nimbly leap on thy deferred fhore. 

All the. day long, and all the lonely ilighc, 
Black thoughts of thee my anxious Soulaflfright: 
Darknefs, to other Womens pleafures kind, 
Auj^ments, like Hell, the torments of my mind* 
I court e'en Dreams, on my forfaken Bed, 
Falfe Joys muft fervc, fmce all my true are fled* ^ 
What's that fame aiery Phantom fo like thee ! 

V 

/ 

What wailings do I hear, what palenefs fee ? 
I wake, and hug my felf, 'tis but a Dream. — 
The Grecian Altars know I feed their flame. 
The Want of Wlow*d Wine my tears fupply. 

Which make the facred fire burn bright and high, 

* • ■* - 

. When fliall I clafp thee in thefe Arms of mine, , 
_> • '^ 

Thcfe longing Arms, and lie diflolv'd in thine ? 

■ When fliall I have thee by thy felf alone. 

To learn the wondrous Anions thou haft ddne ? 
• ♦:, Which 
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Which when in rapcucous words thou haft begun] 

« 

With many, and many a ki&, prithee tell on« ' 
Such interruptions grateful paufes are, 
AKi6inStory*«fcutanHaltmWar. . 

But, when I think of Tr^^of winds and wave^* 
I fear the plcalant dream my hope deceives : 
Contrary winds in Pert detain thee too, 

\ 

# 

Infpight of wind and tide why wouldft thou go ? 
Thus* to thy Country thou woifldft hardly come, 
Infpight of wind and tide thou went'ft from home. 

r » 

To his own City Neptune flops the way. 
Revere the Omen, and the Gods obey. 
Return ye furious Gr^ci^^x, homeward fly. 
Your flay is not of Chance, but Deftiny : 
How canf your Arms expe£t defir'd fuccefs,^ 

That thus contend for an Adulter efs ? 

• > 

JUut, let not me forefpeak you, no, fet Sail, 

^nd Heav'n befriend you with a profperous gale ! ' 

Yt Trojans! with regret methinks I fee 
Your firfl encounter with your Eiiemyi 
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I fee fair Helen put on all her Charms, 

To buckle on her lufty Bridegroom's Arms 5 

She gives him Atths, and kiflcs fhe receives, 

( I hate the tranfpqrts each to other gives.) 

She leads him forth, and ifae commands him cbqtie 

Safely viftorious, and triamphanr h^me ^ 

And he (no ddubt) will make no nice delay, 

Buf diligentlydb what e're fhe k-f, , 

Now he returns ! — fee with what amorous fj^eed 

She takes the pond rous Helmet from his head^ 

And courts the weary Champion to her Bed, 

We Women ^ too too credulous alas ! • 

7hink what vpefear mUfurely come topafs. , 

r 

Yet, while before the Leaguer thou doft lie, 
Thy PiSiure is fome pleafure to my Eye 3 
That, I carefs in words moft kind and free. 
And lodge it on my Breaft, as I would Thee. 
There muft be fomething in it more than Art, 
'Twere very Thee, coul4 i^ ^^J "^^^4 impart ; 

' Ikift 
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I ki& the pretty A/i?/, and complain^ 
As if (like TheeJ 't would aofwer me 9gaia 
By thy return, bythydearSelf,Ifwear, 
By ourLoVes Vow% which moft religious ar^ 
BjT thy belo?ed Head, and thofe gtay Hairs 
Whidi time may on it Sno^ in future years, 
I come, where 6*r thy Fate ihall bid Thee go. 
Eternal Partner of thy Weal and Woe, 
So thou but live, tho all the Gods &y Nol 
F^ewcl,*— 'but prethee very careful be 
Of thy beloved Setf (I mean) of me. 
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TO TH E 

Excellmt Uifier rf M U $ I C X 

SEIGNIOR 

T I ETR "R^EggiO,, 
On His B o o K of 

SON G & 

- r ■ 

Ho to advance thy Fame, full well I know 

How very little my dull Pen can do; 

YetjWithall deference, I gladly wait, ' 

Enthrong'd amongft th' attenda^nts on thy States 

Thus when Arioff, by his Friends betray 'd , 

Upon his Underftinding-D(?//^i» play'd. 

The Scaly People their Refentments Ihow'd 

By pleased Ixvaltoes on the wondring floud. 

Great Artift I Thou defcrv^ out loudeft Praifc 

From th' Garland to the meaneil branch of Bays ; 

_ For 
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Foe Poets (;an but Say, Thou makKt t\\trsiSitig^ 
And th' Embrtawordsdoft to Perfection bring ; 
By ustheMufe conceives, but when that's done. 
Thy MidvwifrjF m^^srfic to fcctbe Sua i 
Our naked Lines,^eft, and adorii'd by Thecf^ 
Ajfliime, a Beauty, Pomp, and Bravery ; 
So awful and majeftick they appear. 
They need not bli^toreiwh aPrmce's car. 
PrinCe^ot^poduPoefcslekfom kiiid, 
TfeirJ^^tn^.tvH-n'd tier Aiivwitlvpleaittireriiiiull 
Studied and labout'd thoour Poems be 
, Alas ! they die unheeded without Thee, 
Whofc Art can make our breathlefs Labours live,- • 
Spirit and eyerlafting Vigour give. . , 

Whether we write of Heroes and of Kivgi, , 
In Mighty Numkrs, Mighty Things, 
Or in an humble Ode exprcfs our Senfe 
Of th' happy (late of Eafe and Innocence ; 
A Country Life w here the contented Swain 
Hugs his Dear Peace, and does a Crowndifdain; 

Thy 
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Thy dextrous l^otes wichall our Thoughtscomplyv 
Can creep on Earthi can up to Heaven flic; 
In Heights and Cadences, fo fweet, fo flxong, 
Th«y fuit a Shepherds Reed, an Ang|ej$ Tongue. 

: But who can comprehend 

The raptures of thy ypice^d.miracles of thy hand? 



y — » . ■ < 1 1 , ■ ■ » ■ II 1 1 III L - ^ 
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Oh the Incomparable , 

siif H 3^ K^i Kg 




HEkjupcta jac€t^ . 
Johannes ICing MUs^ 
Sereniftmo QzioXo Secundo 

In Legihm Anglye Confidtun ^ 
JUuJlrifmo Jacobo-Dirci Ebbracenfi 
SoSicitator Gekeraiisi 



Qffoih, 
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QtulktQuaMiufve Jis Le^or, 

0- 

PrtfiiHtlimolfiupefcei 
Laiia Jigitk coifiprime, 

Oculoi lachrymkfuffunJei "•' -' v:iT 

I 

Em I ad pedes tuos 

Artk ^ NaturafupnmaCoMamiHaf 

Fatorum Ludiiria! _ 

« * ■ - ^__ 

Nanitafridem -^ -^ 

Erat Jfte Pulvk, omnifarikm DoHm^ 
Mufarum GazpfhyUciam, 

JBloft(efttiamca/k*t)ciaramfpHram,ifiK0CiMm^ , 

LegihiuftiaPatria€rat Injirn&iftmm, 

Shis charnsy ff'mtpthus yratm, QmnilfUt Hrhanm^ 

Siufeculi 
OmameMtim iBuftre^ Defidmum irreparahile, 

JFftnc difie UHor, 
Qfta»tt3a Mortalitatis Gloria -- 

SpUudiJifiimiidecerataDotiluf* 

» 

Dnlcemfiporem agite 

DiUm^ Eruditl^ BeatUlnerti ! 
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ON THE 

D E A T H 

, ^^ # 

of my Dear Broclier 

Mr, WCHM'D FLJTMJ:J^. 

Pindariqu' Ode. - 

Stanza I. ' 

UNhappy Mufc ! employ'd fo oft 
On melancholy thoughts of Death, 
What haft Thou left fo tender, and fo fofc 
As thy poor Mafter fain would breath 
O're this lamented Herfe? 
No ufual flight of fancy can become 

My forrows o're a £m/^^rx Tomb. 
O that I could be elegant in Tears, 
That with Conceptions, not unworthy Thee, 
Great as Thy merits Vigorous as Tliy years, 

% ^ 1 might 
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I might convey Thy Elefy 
To th' Grief, and Envyof Pofterity! 
A gentler Youth neVe Crown'd his Patents cares> 
Or added ampler Joy to their grey Hairs : 
Kind to his Friends, to his Relations Dear, 
Eafie to alL — Alas what is there Here 

For Man to fet lii$ heart upon^ 
Since what we dote on moft» is (bonefl: gone ! 
Ah me! iVe loft a fwefet Companion 

A Friend, A Brother AliinOnei 

How did it chill my Soul to fee thee lie 

Strugling with pangs in thy laft Agony! 

« 

When with a manly courage thou didft brave 
Approaching Death, and with a (leddy mind 

(Ever averfe to be confin d) 

Didft triumph o're the Grave. 

Thoumad'ft no womanifh moanj 

But fcorn'dft to give one groan : 



Hi 
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He that begs pitty is afraid to Die,^ 
Only the Brs^Ve defjpife their Deftiny. 
But when I call to mind how thy kind Eyes 
Were paflionately fixt on mine. 
How, when thy faultring Tongue gave o'rc. 
And I could hear thy pleafing Voice no more ; 
How>' when 1 laid my Cheek to thine, 
Kift thy pale lips, and preft thy trembling Hand, 
Thou, in return, fmil'dfl gently in my Face, 

And hiigg'dft me with aclofe Embrace; 
lamamaz'd, I am unmanned. 
Something extreamly kind I fain would fay. 
But through the tumult of my Breaft, 
With too officious Love oppreft, 
I find my feeble words can never force their way. 

III. 
Beloved Youth ! What Ihall I do ! 
Once my Pelight, my Torment now ! 
How immatUrely art thou fnatcht away ! 
But (f eaven ihincs on thee with many a glorious ray 
• • Ox Of 
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Of an undottded, and immoctal day» 

Whilft I lie groveling here bdow 
In a dark ftormy Night 
The bluftring dorm of Life with thee is o're. 
For thou arc landed on that happy Shore^ 

Where thou canft Hope^ or Fear no more; 

Thence with oDmpaifion thou.fhalc fee 
The Plagues^ the Wars, the Fires^ the Scarcity^ 
The Devaftations of an Enemy^ 
From which thy early Fatd Ws let thee free ; 

For when thouwent'ft to thy Long home. 
Thou wert; exempt from all the ills to come. 

And {halt hereafter be 

Spectator only of the Tragedy 

A^ted on frail Mortality* 

So fome one lucky Mariner 
From fhipwrack fevM by a propitious S(ar, 
Advanc d upon a neighboring Rock looks do wn^ 
And fees far of! his old Comjpanions drown. 



IV* 
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IV. 

There in a itate of perfeft cafe, 
Of never interrupted happinel^. 

Thy large illaminated mind 
Shall matter of eternal Wonder find i 
There doft thou clearly fee,h6w» and from whence . 
The Stars communicate their influence^ 
The methods of th' Almighty Architeft, 
How he confukcd with himfclf alone . 

Ttrtay the wondrous Corner-done, 
When He this goodly Fabrick did ertft. 

There, Thou dofl underftand 

The motions of the fccret hand. 

That guides th* invifible Wheel, 
Which here, we ne'r (hall know, but ever feel ; 
Thdre Providence , the vain mans laughing ftock. 
The miferable good-mans ftumbling block. 
Unfolds the puzling Riddle to thy eyes. 
And it's own wife contrivance jufti fies. 
What timorous Man would n't be pleas'd to dit, ' 
• To make fo ftoble a difcovcry ? V. . 
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V. 
And mud I take oiy foletnn leave 
Till time fhall be no more! 
Can neither fighs, nor tears, nor prayers retrieve 
One chearful hour ! 
Mud one unlucky moment fever 
Us, and our hopes, us and our joys for ever ! — 
' Is this cold Clod of Earth that endeared Thing 
I lately did my Brother call ? 
Are thefe the Artful Fingers that might vie 
With all the Sons of harmony . 
And overpower them all ! 
Is this the fludious comprehenfive head 
With curious Arts fo richly furniihed ! 
Alas ! Thou, and thy glories all are gone. 
Buried in darkneis, and oblivion. 

'Tis fo — and I muft follow thee. 
Yet but a little while, and I fhall fee thee. 

Yet but a little while I fliall be with thee,.^ 

(forme. 

Then fome kind friend perhaps may drop one tear 

*^ CORlbotJ* 
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_____ . • _ « 

» 

GORIDON 

On the death of his dear 

A L li ^ 1 S> 

Ok. J^w.^a. i68*. 

« 

Taprai S K G, 

Set hyUt.B LOWE, 

A Lexis! dear Alexis ! lovely Boy ! 
O my Daimn ! O PaUmon / fnatcht" aw^^ 
To feme far^diftarit Region gotte> 
Has .left the mifcrable Qoridon 
Bereft of all his comforts, all alone! ' 
Have you not feen my gentle Lady 
Whom^ every Swaia did love. 
Cheerful, when every Swain was fad. 
Beneath the fielancholy Grove ? 
• • O 4# ^ His 
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His face was beauteous as the dawn of day. 
Broke through the gloomy ihades of night : 

Omyanguilh! my delight! 
^im (ye kind Shepherd!^) I bewail, ^ 
Till my eyes, and heart (hall faih 
Tis He chat's landed on that diflant Ihore, 
And you and 1/ fliaU fee him here no piore. 
Return Jlexis I O return! 

Return, return^ in vaiii I cry ; 
Poor Coridon fhall never ceafe to mour;i 
Thy too untimely, cruel deftiny . 

Farewel for eyer charming Boy ! 
And, with Thee^ all the ttanfports of my Joy I 
Ye powers above, why fliould I longer live. 
To wafte a few uncomfortable ycars^ 

To drown my felf in tears, 
For what my fighs,and^ray'rs pan ncV retrieve? 
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A SO N G 

ON 

S\(ffayears-elaj before the i^/g", CJar.zJ 

iSTf/ ^jf Dr. BLqiVE, i$8,* 

MY trembling Song! awake! arife! 
And early tell thy tuneftd Tale, 
Tell thy great Il^Jier, that the Night is gone; 
The feeble Phantoms diiappear. 
And liow the NewTear*s welcom Sun 
O'refpreads the Eaflern Skies ; 
tieinsileson every Hill, he fmiles oq every Vale 
His glories filTour Hemil|ihete $ 
Tell him Jpfil/c greets Him well. 
And with his fellow Wanderers agrees 
To reward all his labours, andJengthen his days. 
In fpighp of tlie politick follies of Hell, 
And vain contrivance of the dcftinics. 



V 
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Tell Ifim, a Crcnm of Thorns no mofc 
Shall His facred temfdes gorei 
For all tberigoux^ctf His life are o*re« 
Wondrous Prince ! defign'd to {how 

What nobl^ miti^ c^ bravely undergo* 
You are our wonder, you our.love ; 
Earth from beneath. Heaven from above. 

Call loud for Songs of Triumph, and of praiie, 

> 

Their voices, and their (buls they raifes 

10 PMAH do we fing 
Long Live, Long Live the /ri»g/ 
Rife mighty Monarch, and afcend the Throne^ 

Tis yet, once more your ovra. 
For Lucifer r and all his Legions are o'rthrown : 
Son of the Mornings firft-born Son of Light, 

How wert thou tumbled headlong down. 
Into the dungeons of Eternal night ! 
While th* Loyal Stars of the Celeftial Quire 
Surrounded with immortkl^eanls, . 
Mingle their unpolluted flames, 

4 Their ,# 
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Their juft CrM/^r to admire; 

With awfizl reverence they adore Him, 

Z)over their faces, and M down before Him> 

4 And night and day for ever fine 
flofamah^ HaHehjah to ^Almighty Kingf 



ON 

The Kings Return to WhiteM, 

after his SufUtticrs Progrefsj 1684. 

SONG. 
Set by Mr. Henry TurceS. 

FRom thofe ferene,*and rapturous joys 
A Country life alone can give. 
Exempt from tumult, and from noife. 
Where Kings forget the troubles of their reigns. 
And are almoft as happy as their humble SwainSj 
By feeling that /i&tfy live J 

^ • Be- 



ZO+ 'POEMS. 

Bdiold th' induig^t Frime is come 
To view the Conquefts of Hit mercy (bo wn 
To the new Profelytes of HU mighty Town, 
And men, and AtigeU}MA Him welcome Hom^ 
Not with an Helmet, or a gUttring ^eat 

Do*s^« appear. 
He boaUb no Trophies of a cruel Conqueror, 

t 

Brought back in triumph from abloudy War; 
But with an Olive branch adom'd. 
As qnce the long expelled Dove return*d. 
Welcom as foft re&eflttng ihow'rs : 
That raife the fickly heads of drooping flowVs : 
Welcom as early beams of light 
To the benighted Traveller, 
When he defcries bright Phofphorus from a£ir. 
And all his fears are put to flight. 
Welcottaeimore welcome does He come 
Than hfe to Lazarus from hisdroufie Tomb, 
When in his winding (beet, at his new births 
The ilr^nge furprijing word was laid — Come forth I 
. . ^ 4 No? 
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Nor does the Sun more comfort hriog^ 
When he turns Winter into Spring, 
Than the blefl: Advent of a peaceful King. 

Chorus. 

With Trumpets and Shouts we. receive the IVcrJds 

,-,,--, , , iWonder, 

And let the Uouds eccho His welcome with thun- 

Cdcr 
Such a Thunder as applauded what mortals had 

Wheilthcy fixt en His Brows m Imperial Crown. 
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Mr. ISAAC WALTON. 

I 

On Us TuhUcatm of 

T H E J L M J. 

Ong had the bright Thealma lain obfcurc, 

(allure, 
Her beauteous charms that might the world 

Lay, like rough Diamonds, in the Mine, unknown 

By all the fons of folly trampled on, 

Till your kind hand unvcil'd her loVely face, 

And gave her vigour to exert her rays : 

Happy old man, whofc worth all mankind knows. 

Except thy felf, who charitably ihows 

The ready road to Vertue, and to Praife, 

The way to many long, and happy daiys ; 

The noble art of generous Piety, 

And how to compafs an Euthanafie ! 

4 Henca# 
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Hence did he learn the skill of Uvingwell, 

The tright Tbeabna was his Oracle ; 

InTpir'd by Her, he knows no anxious cares 

In near a Century of happy yearis; 

Eafie he lives, and eafie (hall he lie 

On the foft bofom of Eternity. 

As as long Spencers noble flames fliall burn. 

And deep devotion ih^U attend his urn ; 

As long as Chalk- hi U^s venerable name 

With humble emulation ihall enflame 

Pofterity, and fill the Rolls of fame. 

Your memory fliall ever be fecure. 

And long beyond our fhort'-liv^ praife endure ; 

As Thydias in MinervdijhieU did live. 

And fliar'd that immortality he alone could giva 



Pafiarat 
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Ta/ioral Dialogue. 

CdSTyfR^A and TM^HE^CJA 

Partbenia. 

MY deaf Cflfiarat t*ocher day 
I heard an ancient Shepherd &y« 
Alas for me! my cimci df aWs nigh^ 
And ihordy, Ihordy I muft die t 
Whac meant the man ? for lo, ! apace 
Torrents of tears ran down his face. 

C(ffiara. 
Pdor harmleis Maid \ why wouldft thou know» - 
What known» muft needs create thee woe \ 
TwilFcbtid theSunihine of thy days. 
And in t^y foul fuch trouble raife j 
Thou*lt grieve, and tremble, and complain^ 
And fay that all thy beauty's vain. 



Tasf 
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Partbenia* 
Ah tne) fure 'tis fome dreadfal thing 
That can ib great diforder bring. 
Yet tell nie^ prithee tell mei do. 
For 'tis fome eafe the worft to know^ 

f r 

Cafiara. 
T!odic,(PartheHia) is to quit 
The World, and the Suns glorious light,^ 
To leave our flockSi and fields for ever^ 
To part, and never meet again^ O never \ 
After that cruel hideous hour^ 
Thoii, and I ihall fing n6 more ; . 
tq the cold Hatth they will theelay^ 
And what thou dot'ft on fliall be Clayrf 

Parthenia. 
Alas ! why will the^ ufe me foi 
A Virgin that no evil do ? 



Cajlard 
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CoBara. 
Rofes wither. Turtles di^ 
Fair, and kind as Thou and L 

, Chorus imh. 
Thetiifince 'tis appointed co theduft we muftgo; 
Let us innocently live, and vertuoufly do^ 
Let us love, let us iingi kis no giatter, ^tisallone. 
If our Laipps be extinguiflit at midnight or noon. 
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Going to Sea. 

SONG. 
Sethf Mr. J A M E S HART, 

■ ' - I. ■ 

HArk hark! methinks I hear the Seamen caH, 
The boiftrous Seamen fay, 
Bright C<i/?<i^fiS(if, come away 1 
'he Wind fits fair, the Veflels ftout and tall. 
Bright CaftalcUa come away ! ^ 
For Time and Ti^c can pevcr ftay. 

IL 

^ur mighty Mailer Neptwc calls aloud, 

Tht Zephyr f gcqclybk)\y, / 

The 7ri/i?»f cry you are too flow, 
)r every Sea-tymph of the glittering Crouds 

% - Has 
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Has Garlands ready to throw down 
When you afcend your watry Throne. 

Ill- 
See, fee ! ihe comes, ihe comes, and now adieu ! 
Let's bid adieu to fhore. 
And to all we fear'd before ; 
OCaJialeOa! we depend on you. 

On you our better fortunes lay, 
Whofe eyes and voice the winds and Seas obey. 



On the Death of my worthy Itiend 

Mr.JOHN OLDHAIMI 

TinJarique ^ajioral Ode* 
Stanza L 

UNdoubtedly/tis thy peculiar fate, 
Ah miferabie Aftragon ! 
Itou art conde«m-d aloae 
To bear , the burthen of a wretched life; 
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Still in this howling wildernefe to roam, 
V^hilft all thy bofom friends unkindly go, 

A.nd leave thee to lament them here below. 

Thy dear Alexis would n't ftay, 
Joy of thy Hfe, and pleafure of thine eyes, 
Dear -^/^xi went away. 
With an invincible furprife 5 ^ 
Th* angelick Youth early diflik'd this (late, 
And innocently yielded to his fete ; 
Never did Soiil of a Celeftial birth. 

Inform a purer picceof Earth : , ; 

O! that Were not in vain. 
To wilh what's pafl might be retrieved again! 
Thy dotage, thy Alexis then 
Had anfwcr'd all thy vows and prayers. 
And crown'd with pregnant joys thy filver hairs, 
Lov'd to this day amongft the living fonsof men. 
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And chou} my firienij, k^ Idfc me too, 
Menalcoi ! pott ^iKkkat ! evtoXisMi ! 
Of whom fo loudly Fame has %oke 
In the Records of her eternal book, 
Whofc difregarded worth, ages to come. 
Shall wail with indignation o're thy Tomb- 
Worthy wert thou to live, as long as Vice, 
Should need a Satyr, that the frantick Age 
Might tremble at the laihofthy Poetickragc^ 
Th' untutour'd world in after ttmes 
May live uncenfur'd for their crimen 
Freed from the dreads of thy reforming Pen, 

f A 

Turn to old C^flw ottoe agen. f^^^lyrc 

Of aHth'itiftruaive Bards, whofe more than Ti&f- 
Could falvage fouls, with manly rhoughts^pire, 
Menalcas worthy was to live : 

Tell m% ye mournful Swains* 
'•' ■ ' ' . 'I 

^ay you his fellow-fliephetd§ that furvive, 

■ c ^ 
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Has my adoi:'4^(rk«/<r4;f left behind 
On all chefe penfive Plains 

A gentler (hepherd with a bfaver mind ? 
Which of you all did niore Majeftick ihoWf 
Or wore the gadand on a fweeter Brow ? 

m. 

But Wayward Afira^nx^oUes no more 
The death of his Menalcas to deplore. 
The place to which he wifely is withdrawn . 
Is altogether bleft. 
There, no clouds o'rewheKh his breft^ 
No midnight cares ihall break his reft. 
For all i^ everlafting cheerful dawn. 
The Poets charrSr^ blifs, 
Perfeft eafe and f>^ct recefe. 
There fhall he long pofleis. 
The treacherous world no more fhall him deceive. 

Of hope and fortune he has taken leave ; 

♦ 

And now in mighty triumph does he reign 

P4 OVe 
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OVe the unthinking Rabbles ^ite 

« 

(His head adorn'd with beams of light) 
And the dull wealthy fools difdaiQ. 
Thrice happy he, that- dies the Mufes friend. 
He needs no Oielifque, no Pyramid 

His facred dufl to hide. 
He needs not for his memory to provide. 
For well he knows his praife can never end. 
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ON 

SirJoHN Mi c KLETHw ait's 

M O N U M E N T 

In S, !BQtolj^hs'Alderfgate-Church, WNWK 

M. S. 

Heic lux fa, fpe plena refurgendi fitum efi 

De pojit urn tnor tale 
JO Am IS MiCKLETHyVAlTE Equltis, 

Serenifmo Principi Carolo 11. a Medicin3, 
Qui cum primis fokriifimusy fidiffimusjelicifinftu, 

Jh Collegia Medicorum hondincnfmm 
/ Lnflrum integrum, ^ quod excurrit 
PrxUdis iPrtrvinciam dignifiiir.e ornavit i 
Et tandem emenfo atatn tranquiUiefiadio^ 

Pietatejincera, 
Inconcujfa vttce integritatey 
Benigna morum fuavitate^ 

Sparsi 
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Sforsi pajfimPbilantbrcfhii 

SpeStahiliSi 
Mifcf$rum JJyium, \ . 
Maritm eptimm^ 
T^rens indulgentiffimui 

Suorum iu^us, 

Septuagenarim fenexp 

Fata non invitus ceffit 

ir Kal Aiigufii Anno fahrtis MDCLXXXir. 
^Csttra logMntur 
Ijinguentmm dephranjda fufpirM, 

. fi^uarim^ ac Orphanorum 
fropttr amiffum Patronum prafundi gemftm^ 

Pauperumjue, 
l^udorum j4m^ atque ^urkntinm 
Import una Plfcera, 
Monumenta, hoc marnwreloHge pennniora. • 
Maretts fofuit pie»tiffima Conjuux. 



« 
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MS. 

Heic juxth jacet 

THOMAS ROCK Armg. Salopienfis, 

Vi^i fundus Januarii 3- JEtat.6z.i6'jS. 

En Leiior J 
Cinerem non vulgaremy 

yirum vere ma^uni^ 
Si prifca fides^ pietafqueprimava^ 
Si awicitia jmdera firi^iffima^ 
Si peHus candidum^ ^Jincerum^ 
Ac integer rima Vita, 
Firum vert magnum conflare poterint* 
En hominem Cord^tum ! 

Calamitofid Majefiatis , 
(Furente nuperh perdueOium raiie) 
Str^nuum ajfertorem, 
Oiftinatum Vindicem I 



Ef$ 
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Eh anims gencrope quant iJHum Ergaftulum! 

cbarum Deo Depofitum I 

Veftrum unJequaquam Inopes, 

Vcjirum quotcunque Viriprsftantioresp 

Dolorem inconfolalilem, 

V^fidcrium^ in omne avnw, irreparahile ! ^ 
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On the D E A T H 
Q F T H E 

ILLUSTRIOUS PRINCE 

RUPERT: 

Tindarique Ode. 
Stanza I. 

V 

MAn furely is not what he feems to be ; 
Surely out felvcs we over-rate. 
Forgetting that like other Creatures, we 

Mull bend our heads to Fate. 
Lord of the whoie Creation, Ma N, 

(Ho w big the Title fliews ! ) 
Trifles away a few uncertain Years, 

Cheated with Hopeis, and rackt with Fears, 
Through all Lifes little Span, 

Then down to filence, and to d^rknefs goes } 

^^ And 
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And when we Die, che Croud that trembling ftood 
Fre while ftruck with the terror of a Nod, 
Shake offtheir wonted reverence with 
And at their pleafure' ufe our poor Remains. 

Ah mighty Prince ! 
Whom lavifli Nature, and induftrious Art 

Had fitted for Immortal Fame* 
Their utmoftBounry could 00 morp impart 3 
How comes it tjiiat Thy venerable Name ^ 
Should be fubmitted to my Theme > 
Unkindly baulkt by the prime skilful men. 
Abandon cl io be fully 'd by fo mean a Pen ! 
Tell me, yeskilfttl men, if you Have read 
In all the fair Memorials of the Dead» 

A Name fo formidably Great, 
So full of Wonders, 4t|d unenvi'd Love^ 
In which all Vectties, and all Graces ifarovei 

SoFerribie, »tidyetfo(weet5 . ' 

Shew me a Star in H9new$ Firitaa^nr, 

* 

(Of thf firft magnitude lettt be) 

♦ That mm 
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That ftom the 4ackne(s of dus Worldma^fte^ 

V 

A brighter luftre to this Wodd has iqit. 
Ye men of . reading, ffaewmexuie. 
That fhines with fuch a beam as ^x. 

Outvies ArBHruf, andtfae Plttadfs. 
And if the Julian ^tgr of old Bat-fliQjBe 
The lefler Fices^asBuich as them the Moon, 
Pofterity perhaps siriU wonder why 
AnHerpe more (livine than He' 
Should Leave (after his il/tf^i&tf^^ ^ ' '. 

No Gleam of %ht m zHthcGalaxie 

Bright as the Spa Jo die full blaze of Noon. 

ffl. 



How&all my trembling Mufe thy Praiie reher(e ! 
Thy Praife too lofty c'vn for PinJa/s Verfe ! 
. Whence fliali (he cake her daring flight. 

That ifce mjiy f0ar aloft -. 

In numbers ma&uiing and fofr« 
In numbers adasquate 
- ^ To 
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To thy Rfinowns Gfileftial height! 

« 

If from thy Noble Pedigreen 
The Royal Bloud chac fparkled in thy Veins 
A low Plebeian Eulogy difdains^ 
And he blafphemes that meanly M9nte&6{Thee. 
If from thy Mardal Deeds ihe boldly rife. 

And fing thy vaUant Infiuicy, 

Rebellious Britain zket fdt fiiU well* 
Thou from thy Cuadle Wert a Miracle. 
Swadled in Armour^ Drums appeas'd thy Cdcst 
And the ihrill Trumpet fung thy Lullabies. 
The Babe AkiJes thus, gave early proof 

In the firft dawning of his Youth, 
When with his tender hand the Snakes he flew. 
What Monfters in his riper Years he would fubdue. 

\ ■ ■ IV. ■ 

Gtczt Prince, inv^hom Mars ^nd Minerva jowtd 

_ • 

Their laft eftorts to frame a mighty Mind, 
A Pattern for Brave men to come, defign'd 3 
How did the RebeLTroops before thee fly I 
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How 6f thy Genius fUnd in aw » 
When bom the fulphurous Cloud 

Thou in Thunder gav'fl; aloud 
Thy dteadfiii Law 
To the pcefumptuous Enemy. 
In vain their traitetous Enfigns they difplaid. 

In vain they fought, in vain they pray'd, 

' At thy vidodous Axtns difinaid. 
Till Providence for Caufes yet unknown, 

Cauiesmyfterious and deep, ' 

Conniv'd a whil^ ^ if afleep. 
And feeni'd its dear Amointed to difown ; 
The profperous Villany triumph'd o*re the Crown^ 
Andhurl'd the beft of Monarchs from his Throne. 

O tell it not in Gatht ncx Afeal«n ! 

Tlie beft of Monarchs i^ by impious PoWer, 

Ih* Ujofpotted Viftim for the guilty bled. . , 
Hebow'd.faefelljthere whiachebcw'dhe fell down 
Baptiz'd Bleft Martyr in his (acred gore. 
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Nor could thofe tempefts in the giddy State, 

O mighty Prifice, thy Loyalty abate. 

Though put to flight, thou fought'il the Pefrtkiu 

And ftill the fame appear*dft to be 

Among the Bealls, ;^nd fcaly Fry, 

V 

A Behemoth on Land^ and a Leviathan at Sea : 
Still, wert thou Brave, flill wert thou Good, 
Still firm to thy Allegiance flood 

A midfl the foamings of the popular floud. 

■ 

(Cato with fuch a conftancy of mind, 

Efpous'd that CauCe which all his Gods declined.) 

Till gentler Stars amazed to fee 
f hy matchicls and undaunted Bravery, 
Blafht and brought bad^the murthered Father's Son, 
Lefl thou ihouldft plant him in ch' Imperial T hroaei 

,Thou with thy fingle hand alone. 
He that forgets the Glories .of that Day, 

When Ch a r L e s the Merciful return'd, 

Ne'r 



t 
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Je'r felt the tranfports of glad Sion^s Joy, 

Vhtti (he had long in duft and aihes mourn*d :, 

le never underftood with what furprize 

Ihe open'd her aftonifti'd eyes 

ro fee the gobdly Fabrick of the fecond Temple rife. 

VI. 

^hen Cif A K L E s the Merciful his Entrance made 

The Day was all around ferene. 

Not one ill-boding Cloud was feen 
To call a gloomy fhade 

' On the triumphal Cavalcade. , . 

In that, his firft, and happy Scene, 
riic Pow'rs above foretold' his Halcyon Reign, 
n wliich, like them/ He evermore fliould prove 
rhe kindcft methods of Almighty Love : 
Vnd when black Crimes His Juftice Ihould conftrain, 
rlis pious Bred (hould fhare (he Criminals pain : 
'ierceas the Lion can he be, and gentle as the Dove, 

Here ftop my Mufe, — the reft let Angels fing. 

Some of thofe Angels, who with conftant care 
• ^ Q^x To 
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To His Pavilion, near acccndancs are, 
A Life-gaard giv*n him by rh* Omnipotent King, 
Th'Omnipocenc {Cing^whofeCiiarad:^ Hebeai; 

m 

Whofe Diadem on Earth he wears 5 
And may he wearic long, foe many, many years. 

VIL 
And now (illuftrious Ghofl ! ) what ihall we fay i 
What Tribute to thy precious memory pay ? 
• Thy Death confounds.andftrik^aUSorrowsduini'. 
Kingdoms and Empires make their moan, 
Rcfcu*d4)y thee from Defolation ; 
In Pilgrimage hereafter ihail they oom& 
Atid make their Offerings before diy TomU 

Great Prince^ fo fear'd abroad^nd fo ador'd at hone 

♦ 
^oves Bird that durft of late confront the Sun, 

^ And in the wanton 6erw4;f Banners plaid, 
Now hangs her Wing, and droops her Head, 
Now recoUeds the Battels thou haft won. 

And calls too late to thee for aid. . 
All Chriflendom deplores the lolsj. 

^- WI»lft 



TO EMS. zip 

^hilft bloudy Mahomet like a Whirl- w ind flies. 
jid ififoleiicly braves the ill-befrieacfed Crods. ^ 
Ikrope in blodd^ andin confofibn lies, . 
Thou in m eafie good old age, 
iR^emoY'd front this truAcdtuoasStage, 
. Sleep ft unconoera*d at all its Rage, 
tecure of Fame, and irom Detradioti free ; 
He that to greater happinds would attain. 
Or towards Heaven wonld Axriftet fly, 
Muft be much more than mortal man. 
And never oondefcend to 
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In O B I T U M 
Illustkissimi Prin<2ipis 

R U P E R TI 

• • • • 

;LATtN£. ReODITUM 

Non carmine Pihixarico ( ut iUud) fed, (ut vocatur,) 

I< A P I D A R I O 

C Quod eft meditttn inter Orateriam & Poefin) 
VidcClS Emaftuelem Tkefaurum,in Patrianhit. 

AuTfioaE Anonymo. 



I. 



PRocuUuhib nouJumusquodviJemur, 
Et nofntet ipfos aquo plus aftmamust 
Ohliti q^od, veluti Creatit omnium, 
Bt nohis etiam Fato fmumhenhm. 



^ Homc^ 






TO EMS. 231 

^mo^ totiui Tenarum Orhis Dontinus, 
^JF/eu quamfuperhe, qHam.faJiuoJe fonat ! J 
tucos & incertos iQuiit mhos^ 
Uunc Jpe dcQfptuSy nunc metu cruciatus, 

r • 

I 

Tcr angufium Vita curricuhm, 
%ndem adtaciturnm lalitur Tenelras. 

m 

t quamJo mrimur, quam cith Turha tremula^ 
amJuJumNutus^terrore percita, 
^enerationemfolitam (cum Catenis) exunnt 
It, adlihitumde^peflMtraSlant Reliquias. . 

^ Potentiffime Princeps ! 
^uem prodigaNdtura, & ^rs hdtijiria 

> * 

Ad ciskhritatem immortalem adfiptijfents 
Ztii plus adder t non valuit ipfius ultima Btnignitas 
. Vnde venit qaod Uomen tuum Fifferafiduw, 

Themati meo profiitueretur ? 
Ter Viros Doliiores ingrate negleSum^' ' 
Ethdo&ameh Mujldellniri reli£lum\ 



CL4 IL 






ijx 'POEMS. 

I 

Dicite mibi^ f^iri feritioresy fi Ugiftis 
In puicbris Mcrtuorum Catahgis, 

If amen adeb formiJati Msgnum, 
Tantis Mirklis & imemuh amon refertumi 
In quo tmnts CharUts & Virmes eomcerthunt. 
Adeo terrihiUf & aJel Juke Nom€$u 
O^endite mibi SteOam in Ftrmamento Humom 

{Sttftiam Primm Magnitudinis) 
Qu£ a tenehris hujite MunSerepta 
Majorem Mundo-fidgorem pr4jlitit ; 

O Firi eruditi, c/iendite mibi unam, 
, Qu£ tamfplendido Radio effulget. 

Rupertus, efi^ Canftellatio, 
Fr£luc€ns ArSlurum & Pleiades. 
Et fi dim Stetta Juliana prafulp 
Jgnes minores^ quantum iHos ham, 
Pofieritasfcrfitanmiraiitur, quare 
Hero iffo multo Divinior, 



l^ti0 






"POEMS. ZJ5 

Nufftm (fofk ejm Apotheofio ) 
JnCaizi&AjtdfarrelittqturU 

« 

Sole ciariMf Meridionali, ^ 

Ijiudes tuMf ^turnVmAanCarmint txcelfnti I 
%)t$fU wUttm ftmt andaetrnt 
IH in alUm fiAUvttut 

In't^mtritM^uUt^BUmdit^ 
Lt manerit MktfMfis 

CteleJHFamdtMjmmiMi^ 

Si h NebfH tMetieaUgii 
Saugmt Regalis in Ferns ti^s fdntilhnt 
BumUm ^ Pkbdam ektUffnaiw Btlcgiatft, 
(Nam de Tc mdieeloqmis Blafibemtt) 
Si i Claris BetticitfacimribMf incipief, ' 

» , 

ReheUis januUukm fentivit Brkaimu^ 
Ss«nti' Mir andis Om€ tint clanterey 
lMi£if fafciatm, Tjmpanalacbrymadtimd&rHnK 

Et 









Z54- TO EM S. 

Et Tubarum clangores fommm aUiciefunt : 

Sic dim Alcides frdmatutHm dcdHf^cimcn 

» 

Jnfrimoh^antisDilucule^ , 

» 

Anffits Unerihiu coUidms tMnihus 

Jugujie PrincepSy in^a^/Ufi&Kg^xv^^ 
Vires contukre ingentemf armors ji/nm^m 
Prdclaris Pofieris fn Exk^ar JeJ^kafm^i 
^pties Turms RebeBes coram U ^ofi^irnfit 
Genii tut Numinetm^faSMi 
Cum de Nube Sulfhurek 
Fulminibus de^ifiifonoris . 
Leges tuastremevd^s 
PerdneBibus ^filfptijmsy 

FntftravexiffaexfiicirwtlperfieU:: :. 
Fruftra p«giihmHt^ frufirafit^mtptcety 

Armit tuis ViSrieibfis atfanit£» . . 
Donee Sttperif cai^s adfntc Jncegmtis '■ ■ , " 
Cai^ts fecrttis (jr frofHn4u t - 

y 



•^ . * ^ '• 
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TO EMS, 255 

Conniverefauliffftr^ qua^t obdarmentes^ v 
Zt peramatum Chrift umj»^«r dereliqHiffe vidthtrnfur. 
^n Caronam iriumphavft prdjperum Nefks 
"itRegUm optimum a Si,olfodetHrlrdtnt;. 
Ne annuntietis hoc in Oath aut^MdaXon, 
Monarcharum optimus imft&vi corruit^ ' 
XmmacuUuViBimaproSmtibHsfudiljangm^^ 
TncUnavJtfe^ cecidit^ nbi inclinaverat cecidit mcrtms 
Martyr beatn^in Sacro fiw Ctuore Baptifatusi '^ 

. V '■" -•' • • 

Nee valueruntTttrbipes in Afnir<^kr^ iji4 verti^wofi^ 
lnvi9e Princeps, fidelitaH>»tu)ip»vtkrare^ 
Nam retrocedens pugmjii more Partiicd^ 

Btfempjer Idem remanfijli^ 

Inter pecora^ & pifcer fquammofas^ * ^ 
J» /err^ Behemoth, in f^ariljtwnxh^ti : - , " 

InfraSus adhuc^ ^ adhnc Bonus ^ 

Fidelitati firmiter perfeverafii *i 
Inter fremitm FluOntm PopuUrium. ' - 1 

Sic olim CdXo pari animi cotfianii^^ ; 

• • ^ Canfam 






x^6 TO EMS. 

Cmfam defpomfavU, quam Dii bmnes repudi^nt 
Dome Piaitctd hemgfiUres, fitifetties ^ficer 
Imfsrikm (^ fOffavidam 1>mm fortitudinem^ 

BnAiienmt, e^PeratjfiPatrisfitiMmredtiKarm 
Nle tu ^imin SoUo Imperiali coUpcant, 

m 

Tuwmici tuhmanH folm* 
Qm SoUs ifiius jfkndaita QhUtus fkerH 

^Ho CUmemti^mus redmt Cantohts^ 
JjhnqikmfeHlimt Ut£ St&ahgaiulia • 
Omdmfidwn & cimribus UipJJet s 

Nimipiam intelkxi$^piaH Rapfu 

Oculoi extoUehai atUmit^s 

>. - 
TemfH Secundi StruSurdm rein^eMtem vuknt^ 

Vl. 

f 
/ 

Cum Carelus Clemens hamttm fecit 

. / 

r 

CahmeratundiquefirtHMm^ 
Nulla mak^omiuofa Nubes dpfarmt 
X)mbrAm dare teuebricofam^ 
ht Eqttitatm» ifitmTrma^bidem. 

In'iUafrmi&filmScetr^ 

^Prddfxere 



fc--^. 
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TO EMS. z^j 

JPr£eUxire St^i BjegwUn ejus Hakyotuum 
J» quo jkui iUiy in £termtm froiaret 
JBeuigHiffimas Metbodos fr£fotetiHs Ajmris. 
JEt cunt magna fiagHia VinM^m efiu prowtartiti 5 
I^eSus ejtts Immamiut Sfir comfatentur pttnof, 
^t Iao ftrox, mitisitt ColmAa, 

Hfc ftkM Mnfa^ftod teU^m efi Angeli 

AngeHiiJiiqid i^JUa cwi 
Tentorio ejus qnamfroxime infervinnt 
Samtoplybuet k Rege Omnfotentt dekgati, 

A Rege Omt^otente, cujus Majefiatem frsfert^ 

CuJHs in terrA gerH DiadmA 
Et diugeraffer mdtosi mdtos amot, 

vir. 

^id autem, (Illuftris Anima) qidd dicemu^ 

^teTribtaumPistnsMiemmriajolvemti 
Mors Sua obttmdit ^ nmum reddii Dolorm, 

R'gf*a ($> iMperia btgfdtns pLuiSttffacmfft 
MextremtiRmtilferteredemfta. 
Pojihac e htrge Pmgrittatttis venieni. 






ijS TOEMS. 

Etad Tunmhm tmm ObktUwej tribuettt^ 
O Magne ?na»^firis verende, ^ doon vemstti 
'Jovh Alet, qui dfidum SoUm tent are au^ efi^ 
Et in molUbus Cermatiorum lujit z^exilUs, 

Nftnc alas skmittit, & capnt decUnat, 
Nunc refetit Vi&orioi a Te potitas^ . 

Et feri nimh tmm implora$ OHotiHum^ 
Or bis Chnfiimus deplorat Dammsm^ 
Bum tmcukntus Mahomet Turhimsinfiar volat 
Bt impotent ff* bacchatur in male-fufientatamCm^v, 
Sangnine d^rfiini volntans Europa iacet. 
Tu in tranquilly d^ plenh JemSMte : 

Sentotus h tHmultuofi Mundi Theatro 

Rabioja ejus infanih intaj^ dor mis, 
Famafecurns e^ abonsni obtreSatione liber. 
^i ampliorem attineret filicitatem, 

Z)el upjui ad Ci^los qcyus tfolaret^ 

Oportet effeplufquam Mortalem^ 

Nee nn^am prorfns dignari mm. ^ 
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On the njucl^ la^ii^nfo} 
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SOVEREIGN L O R D 

KingCliarles II. 

. •■•; • -O •p,': -; : , : 

B L E S S E D M EM O R Y. 

. ' - . * ' , . ' • , , . ■ 

iaue Ode. 




Stanza I. 

A Las! Why are we tempted to complain, 
That Heav'n is deaf to tH^ our cries I 
Regardlefs of poorMortals mifcries ! 
And all <^ur/ervenc Pray'rs devoutly vain ! 
Tis hard to think th' immorta]- Powers attend 
Human af!airs> who raviih from our fight 

The 



» 



x^o TO EMS. 

The Mm, on whom fuch Bleffings did depend, 

Heav'ns, and Mankinds Delight ! 
rhe Mm ! O tfaac <^)prdbrious w<xd. The Mai 
J^hofe mcafure of durat»n*s but a Span, 
•iMuesther nameatBtfMihflidd bwelteen coomv*^ 
(By aUthe vulgar Warld t* havelxen ceoeiv'd) 
■ A ffV/'as near asoouM 1)0 to Divinity, ^. 
Appropriate to CnrnidBiods^ who never ought m 
Some fignai Word that ihookl imply 
All but the Icandal of Kfortality. 
fTisfit, we litde lumps of crawling Eaitb* 
Deriv*d from a Plebeian birth* 
Sodt as our frail Fore&thecs were» 
Should to our primitive Duft repair 5 ^^ 
But Frimes (like the ^oakaa&Eneeh) fhouM » 
From Death's unbounded tyranny* 
And when their Godlike Race is run, 
And nodunggloriouslefr undone* 
Never fubmit to Fate, but only Difeppcv- 






t 
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TO EMS. z^i 

Sut^ {voce th* ecernai Law will have it fb, 
rhac Mnuurcbs prove at laft but finer CIay> 

What cain their humble Vafials do ? 
?hat Revetenoe s What Devotion can we pay, 
Vhen thde^ our earthly Gods, are (iiatdi'd away ? 
fes, we can mourn, Ye^ we can beat our bteft, 

% 
I 

res, we can call to mind thofe hap^ days 

OfPleafure, and of Reft, . 
Vhen CHARLES the Merd^ did rdgn. 
That GtUen Age, when void oi cares, 

\ 

Ail the long Summer's day. 
We Atims in His beams might fport, and play : 
Yes, we can teach our Children to bewail 

His fatal Lpfe^ when we (hall faUt 

And make Babes learn in after days 
The pretty way of Hammering out Hh Praife^ 
His merited praife, which ihall in every Age 

With all advantage flamoi 

• R U 



• 



.14-1 f^0 S M 

In fpight of Furies, or infernal Rage, 
And imp the Wings, and ftittch the Lungs of Fane 

« » 

£xceUentFriliir«,who«< atodry iMloiKh did Ueft, 

And every Jbaidad.k\fee!-iidore, ' 
On vdKmtimeigiK'id WitheibdhfWof Jojr 
(A VififlHWbich did fatisifc, but bever dtxf) 

And fr9tt above tiould alk m> <n6bc^ ; 
Our gladfome Cup vf^MU'd till it rati o'tc. 
Our Land (Kfee £J(?)r)[flQiitifh'd in ifiSf Itimc, 

Defended by art /liiiga^i^ SiVorxi, 

A terrour 'twas tp thofc aiEMroad* 
But all wast F^Wi/e fee th0(«: wMtui :^ 
Nor coffkl tl>^ Old Serpent's SiKi«gc» 

Ever fupplanc/:i6&p well- watclVd Diaiicia 
Excellent Pi4iu:ey of whom we oaice did 6y 
* With a trkwnphant noife; i 

In one united voice; 

m 






Long Ihe^ Long live the Khg! 
And Songs of lO P2EAN fingj 
ow fliall we bear this Tragical Surpfrzc, 

pfw we moft change Lofig LiDe^ for Here lie lies ^ 

- 
. . • ' ... 

IV. 



I 



• » ■ 



ave you forgot > (but who can ffim forget ? ) 
You watchful Spiti»that pretide 

Cyr fubiutiary things, • ' 

^ho, when you look beneath^ do oft deride, 
[or without caule, fomeother petty Kings ; 
Havcybbr forgot thegreatnefs of //* mind. 
The bravtry of Hk elevated Soul, 
(But/iSrhadftilla6(?/^»there) r * d 

'hen darkefi Cares around Hk R6yal heacc did 
As W^ves about a fteddy Rock do roul: 
With what difdain He view'd 
The fury of the giddy multitude, 
id bare the Cr^, with more than manly fortitude; 

As He had learn d in Sacred Lore, 
His mijghty Matter had done long before. 
I • * R z And 



Z44 TO EMS. 

And you muft ever oiwn 

(Or clfe you very little know . 

Of what we think below) 
That when the Hurricanes of th* State wercor. 
When in His noon-tide blaze He did appear, | 

J^s gentle awful brow | 

Added frelh luftre to th* Imperial Crm/i, ^ 

By Birthright, and by Virtue, more than oocsBi 

/iiwasl— **ut what H* was, how great, M 
How juft, how He delighted not in Hood, 
How full of pity, and how ftraflgdy ki»Ji 
How hazardoufly conftant to ii^ Fticfl<l» 
In Peace how glorious, and in War how brate, 
, Above the charms of Life, and terrors of the Gfl"' 
When late Poftcrity Iball tell : 
VfhsLtHe has done Ihall to a Volume fwd^; 
And every Line abound with R&acte 

In that prodigious Chromic* 
Forgive (unhoJyJ Sovereign) fargiV«^ 



^ 



i 
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TO EMS. 145 

And from your fhining Manfion caft an Eye 
To pity our officious Blai^emy, 
When we hiave faid the Befl: vre can conceive. 
Heceftop (prefumpcuo9sMule!)thy daring flight, 
lere hide thy bafllcd head in ^dcs of night, 
[liou too obicure, thy dazling Theme too bright. 
Foe what thoa ihouidft have faid, ( with erief 
WiUmorc emphatically bcfupply*d ^^^**"""^ 
yy the joint Groans of melancholy Chriftendom. 



r 
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! ;h..'.' • .' ' -»• ^•- • , • (and fears, 
To heal our wounds, and drooping fpirits raife, 

t 

And to revive our former Halcyon diZS[%y 
Permit us toaflure our felves, that You, 
Zi?/<r. happy Brothers fbrcuaewiU purfee. 
For \vh It great thing is that Tou dare not do > 
Whofe long known, unexampled G^antry .^j^ 
So oft hasfliaken th' Eartlj^ and curb'd the haughty 
And may thofe Stars, that ever o*r Ton Ihone, 
Double their influence on Tour peaceful Throne. 
May 7 OH in honourable Deeds out-fliine 
The brighceft Heroes of 7W Royal Line, 

f That 



.J 



^ TO EMS. 2^6 

That when Tour Enemies (hall the Scepter fee 
Grafp'd in a hand enur'd to Vidoryt 
le Rebels may like Lucifer fall down, 
'fly, like Phantoms from the rifing Sun J 

ttremum Hunc Arethufa ntihl concede Lalorem. 

Virgil. 
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j?f /»g halffoxt M pratfeth B A c c Hii is. * 

[I^ a blind corner jolly Bacchut taudit ' " ' ' ' ' 
, The NympKs,an^ Satyrs Poetry,' '" 

4y (elf (a thing fcarce to be thought) ' ' 

^ *\ - , - •.. ^ , 

Wasatthattimeaftahtferby. ■' 

fVnd ever fence the ^hun runs in my ii^dd, ' ^ 

With heavenly fr^n^tyTm on fire ; 

Pear Bacchus let me not be punifhed ' - 

' •* ■ ' " ''^ 

For raving, when thoudid'ft infpire; 

Extatically drunk, I now dare fing 

Thy bigot Thyades, and the fource 
Whence thy brisk Wirie,Hony, andMlk didi^riHg, - ' 

Enchaneird by t^y SceptcrS fdrc^! ' 
Bold as I am, I dare yet higher fly. 

And fing bright Ariadne's Crown, 

Rejoya tdfeebold Pc^fZ^tfitf deftiny. 

And grave Lycurgus tumbled down. 

• ' Rivers 

/ 



iji TO EMS. 

Rivers, and Seas thine Empire all obey. 

When thou thy ftandard do'ft advance. 
Wild MountMBeecs, thy Vaf&ls, trim, and gay 

► * * • - 

In tune and timefts^g^ and dance 
TbcNi when great Jove began to fear his throne^ 

(In no finall danger then he was) 
The nighty Rbecm thou did'ft pi^ upon, 

» 

And of that lion mad'ft an A&. 
Tis true, thy Talent is not War, but mirth ; 

The Fiddle, not the Trumpet, thine ; 
Yet did'ft thou bravely lay s^ut thee then. 

Great Moderator, God of Wine. 
And when to Hell in triumph thou did'ft ride 

' *Ore Cerhertu thou did'ft prevail. 
The filly <-urr. Thee for his Maimer own*d. 

And like a Puppy wagg'd his tail 
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Bookffl. ODE vm: 

To MiECENAS. 

L Earned M^enasj wonder not chat I^ 
(A Batchelor) inyoke that Deity, 
Which at this Feaft the married rout adore. 

And yearly do implore. 
Hiey pray the gods to make their burthen light, 
And that their yoke^fellows may never fight : 
I praife them, not for giving me a Wife, 

But laving of my life. 
By heaven redeemed, I icap'd a £dling Tree, 
And yearly own that ftrange delivery, ^ 
Yearly rejoyce, and drink the briskefl; Wine, 

Not fpill it at their ihrine. 
Come (my MMcnas) let us drink, and thus 
Chenih that life, thbfePow'rs have given us : 
A thouiand Cups to Midwife this liew birth. 

With taofienfive mirth, 

•/ • ~ ^ ■ No 

I 



%{^ TO EMS. 

tio Srace-afliucs near my Mscenas come, 
Sinee all are fidn that fought yidtorious Rme. 
By Civil br<yl6*ihe^/#f) ourfo^^W|ll £ailL 

The weakeft to the Wall 

» * 

Our fierce, and ancient Etiemy of .S/tf/jy 
Is now iubdu'd^ and tamely bears our chaia 
The Savage Scythian too begins to yield. 

About to quit the field* 

•• . • 

Bear they the lojid of Government that can; 
Thou, fincea private, and good naturVl matv 
Enjoy th' advantage of the prefent Hour, 

» 

For why ihould'ft thou looJi foui i 



K 
\ 



I 



'PO\MM^: »9i 



■ .. . ■ * «• < 



BOOKffl. PDEIX. 
H o k A c £ and L t d i ▲« 

f • • ■ _ • 

Hor.\ Jl THilel wis lovely in thine eyd, 

^ And while no foft embtace but muie 
Encifded thy fair Ivoi^ neck, 

r did the PefJfan'Khgcut-Mii: ' 
JL)i</.. While Hurace was an honeft Lad, 

AndChloekbt\s^Lji4ia lo^49 ' 
Zj^^ii^ was tlien ainacchlds La&, 

And in a fpher e 'bpve Ilia mav'd. 
//or. But Cib/0tf now has vanquiiht me. 

That Lute and Voice who could deny i 
Mcthinks might I but fave her life^ 

I could my fcif even dajr e to die. 
Lyd. Young Calais is my Gallant, 

He burns me with his flaming Eye^ 
To fave the ptetty viliians life, 

Twice over I could dare to die. 

i 



^ftf 'FOB MS. 

H»r. But (ay I Lydia lov'd agen, 

An4 would new braze Loves bcoken diam? 
&y lihoij^ tuM $»yChUe (ig, : 

And take gqoc JL^i/m home agiin ? 
£7^ Why then though He a fixed Star, 

Thott lighter than a Cork ihould'ft be^ 
Mad» and unquiet as the Seat 

Yet would I li ve» and die with 



>■ .-^ 



Bookffl. ODEXn. 

IWlO more Love's fubje6h,but his (laves they be, 
"^ That dare not o*re a Glais of Wine be free. 
But quit, for fear of friends, their liberty. 

Fond Neoiule ? thou art lazy grown. 
Away thy Needle, Web, and Diftaff thrown. 
Thou hop ft thy work by Hehrw will be done,. 

A flurdy Youchi and a rank Rider he» 

♦ ■ 

Can run a race, and box moft manfully. 
Swim like a Duck, and caper like a Flea* 
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'POEMS. 157 

le Hums the 'Stag, and all the Foreft o re 

Vkh ftrength and craft purfues the favage Boar: 

le minds the fport, and tliou dcfit'ft no more. 



i^i»» 



7o i^Lius Lamia. 

/ 

BRaYe MHiUy fprung from >o Hcroick line, 
Whofe P6digcflc in long defccnts.do fl]ine» 
liat add'ft mw glories to rhe Lamian Nam«, 
> A^ Kar*ft frelh Trophies to their feme ! 

, * - ■ V "^ 

I 

tefcen4«d 0rdin Ptidce l4mtitx whofe command 

• ■ 

each.fixxnttlie Wormian ^^,i^tt Se^ and Land j 
^eli was bejkmjwnour Anceflors among^ 

Whcr^genck Z^ris Aides alodg. i. ' 
f cat asfchdtiaifty time will not thee obey r 
o-morrow's like to be a bkiftring day, 

I * ' » 

)h>e tempeft top is threatned from the Eaft^ 
As by th' unlucky Crow I gueft s 

' S ^Tis 

/ 



258 TO EMS. 

'lis dry to day ! Now lay thy fcucl iOj 
'Ercytbe unwelcome Sea£>n do begiot . 
Good Victuals get, and frolick friends togeikf) 
Armour of proof againft ill Mceacher. 



T 



Bookm. ODE XIX 

Hou por'il on Ilehicm, and fhidicftinTaiJ 



How many years pad betwixt Kingi&N 
Tojmake an old woman cv'n twitter for |oy 

At an Eighty eight ftory, or the fcuffle at Tr^j* 

'■ * 

But where the good wine, and beft fire is 

' • - 

When the crueUNorth-wind doc§ blow, 
And the Trees do penance in Snow; 
Where the Poets delight a^ defore is. 
Thou pitiful Book-worm nee trouUetl thy bo' 

- z. ' 

•■ m 

G^me Drawer fome Claret, wc'l drown this ^ 
More Candles t' improve this dull night into flO^*' 

/ 

\ . • ■ 



TOBMS. ISO 

j^t the Healths, let the Houfc, and the Glafles tutn 

' (rounds 
Jut noTears^ except thofe of the Tankard abound, 

y r . . . /•. ' ... 

vjCome ! here's agoodiiealch to thelMufes, 
Three brimmers to the three timqs three, 
A nd one to each Grace let there be j- 
' The cripple skull'd Dog bice him chac cefofes. 

: ■■■ '-'•■■■■ 

I^et^s be mad as ^ircMiareSr call the Minflr els and 

(Singers, 
Strike up there ! — kick that Rogue — he ha's Chil- 

(blains on's fingers. 
Let t4iat whorefon our neighbour, on his bikgs thdc 

(lies thinking. 
Bear a part in the ilor;n, but not the calm of our 

(drinking* 
Come ! bring us a Wench, or two, prithee, 

Thou ir<f^//?iKf took'fl pretty fair. 

And haft a good thick head of hair, 

Fetch him Chloe, (he's buxom, and Joves to trade 

(wirii thee; 
Calji Glycera to me^ for I am one of her S^yingers* 

\ S 2 Book 
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Book in. O D E XX. 

To PYR.R.HUS. 

DRy Pyrrbut, little doft thoo know» 
What'ds to make a Whelp forgo 

His lionet, — £udi'cwillfiotdo! 

It will be fo. 

Nearchus underftands his game. 

If he refolves to quit his hmc. 

What's that to you ? t'o &ve his name 

Youl pur chafe fliamc. 

If before Peace, you War prefer. 

Shoot at his Butt — you*i find from her 

• • . 

A Rowland for your Oliver, 

That I dare fwear. 

He is a gay, and fanguine Mai^ 
His Periwig the wind do's fan. 

And ihe will liug him, now and than, ^ 

Do what you can. 



Book 
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. Book m. ODE XXT. 

K\aA brother ,&«// / as old, and brisk, as I, 
(For we had both th? fame Nativity,) 
Whether to mirths to brawls^ or dcfpcrace Love» 

4 

Or Aeep^ diy gentle power do's move ; 
)y what, or name, or title dignifi'd 5 
riiou need'fl: oot fear the niceft ted to tide: 
r^rz;/;riKf, health fiQce we may riot reluibi 

Give down amain thy generous juice. 
Zorvtnus cho' a Stoick, will not balfc 
rhy charms, for be can drink, as well as talk; 
Did Cato^ tho he often were morofe. 

Yet he would fometimes take a Dofc. 

Wine ! thou mak'ft the thick-skull'd fellow Ibft ; 

Eafeft the Statefrnjin^vext withcares full oft ; 

Unriddleft all intrigues with^afreeBow], 

Thou aciaat pick-lock of the Soul ! 
• • S ; thou 



%6z TO EMS. 

Thou deft our gafping, dying hopes revive^ 
To PefantS) fouls as big as Princes, ^ve ; 
Infpired by thee they fcofn their (lavilh fears. 

And bid their Rulers fhake their ears. 
All this, and more (great Bacchus^^ou canftdcs 
But if kind Fenus be afliftant too,^ 
Then briag more Candles to exprf the ni^t ; 

Till Phmhus^yxxs the Stars. to flight. 

I ' ' T— — ' 

Book HI. ODE Xm 

> - 

V ■^ • ■ 

Vfon Diana. 
Entle Dw»^,Godde(s bright. 
Who mid wiv'fl: Infants into light, ' 
The Moi4ntains Deity tripartite. 

And Queen of Night, 
To thee I confecrate my Pine, , 

Henceforth it (hail be ever thipei 
Yearly I'llofier at this flirinc 

The blood of SiKinc 

V • 
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Book ni. ODE in. 

- ■ - ' 

Tc Venus. 
Is true, I was a ((urdy Souldier onee, 
And bravely under C«/i<rs banners fought: 
disbanded now, his fervice I renounce. 
My warlike weapons iferve for nought. 

* 

Here I take my Helmet, Sword and sHield, 
My Bow, my Quiver, my Artillery ; 
Cbioe has beaten me quite out of th' field, 

V i 

And leads me in captivity* 

Great Twnx / thou that kno w'ft what I have been. 
How able, and how true a friend to Smocks I 
Revenge my quarrel on th* imperious Quean, 
And pay her with a Pox ! 
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Book lY. pDE h : 

To V » N u s. 

NOm(Mre of W^ : — Prcad Cy^herea^ 0»\ 
Thy feebk Soulidicr fines for Ptiacc 
Alas I am not now th]ic |n«tt of might. 

As when h\t CtMra bad, me fighfi< 
Leave r<fir/^i, leave ! c6nfider my gtay hai|:$ 

Snow'd onbyfifcy.tcdipusycars. 
My Forts arc flighted, and my Bulwarks down: 

Go, and beleaguer fomc ftrong Town- 
Make thy attempts on Maximus ; there-sg^tnc 

To entertain thy Sword, and Flame. 
There Peaci apd Plenty dwell : Ife's of ibcCourf* 

knotanc what 'tis to ftorm a Fort : 

■ \j 

There found a charge 5 Ip's generous and you^S? 
He's uiicpncern'd-^ lufty and ftrong : 

ft 

Heof thyTilkcn Banners will be proud^ 
And of thy Conqueflstalkaloud, 

^ ■ • ■ ' « g 



#**« ».v •«..-> «t^ 



is b^gs ate full : the Lad thou taay'ti pitfev 

To be thy Treafurer in War. 
He mayereft Gold Statues CO thy name': 

And be the Trumpet of tfcy fame : 
Tby 4>eity the zealousyodth will then invoke,. 

« 

With Voice.and Inftruments thy praife ihall found; 

Divifion he, and Love the ground. 
There, twice a day the gatpeibme company 

OfLadsandL^flesin deb voir tpthee. 
Like Mars*s Pricfts their numbers fhall advance^ 

And fweetly ling, and nimbly dance. 
But as fqr mcl Vm quite dffpirited, 

I court nor Maid, nor Boy to bed ! 
I caiinot drink, nor bind a Garland on, 

i ■ 

Alas! my dancing days are done I 
But hold — Why do thcfe tears Ileal from my Eyes? 

My lovely £/^«mw, why? 
l?\^hy docs my tault*ring tongue difguifemy voice 

Vyifh rude, and inarticulate noife ? 



>s» 



/ 
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O Lifjirin / 'lis chpii cha^ bceak'A my reft, 

* - 

Mechinks I grafp dip? in my breft : 
Then I purfue chee in my paffionane dreams 
OVe plealanc fields^ and purling dreams. 



Book IV. ODE 

T^LiQURI^us, aheauteom ToHtb. 

V 

^^TT^Is true, thou yet art fair (my Ligurime^ 

^ No Down as yet environs cheek, or chin : 
But when thofe hairs which now do flow, fhall M^ 
And when thy Rofie Cheeks turn wan and pale : 

« 

When in thy Glal^ another Ltgurine thou 
Shalt fpy, and foam thy bearded felf Ihalt know s 
Then thou (defpis'd) Ihalt fing this piteous Song > 
Why am I old ? or why was ever young ? 



' ' 
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Book IV. ODE M 

, . ■ ■ . ' ' ' ' 

TV Phillus. . 
y^^Ome^i&iWf, gentle Pi?/^/ prithe^coiii^ 
^^ I have a Giais of rich !p14 Wine at b<:m^' 
And in my Garden curious Fiowejrs do grow, 

. That languiib to adorn tW brp\y. 
The Ivy, and the yellow Crowfoot there /^ 

With verdant Chaplets wait to braid thy hair;. 
With filvcr Goblets all my houfe does ihine. 
And Vervain round n^y Altar twiiw, 

* 

On which the hcftpf all my flock ihallblfec^l 
Come, and pb^r ve with what p/^cipus ipeed 
Each Lad, and Lais pf j^H sny hpnfe a^end$ 

Till Fo my roof the finokeafcenjls. . 
If thou would'ft knpw why thou mull be my gueft* 
I tell thee 'ris to celebrate a Feaft, 

• ' * ,■ 

T^Q Idea o( APnl.>s9hich h^^Qcvcj: hem 
- Peypted to the Cyprian Qucca 



1(58 TO EMS. 

A day moie£icred, and more fit for mirth 
Than that which gave me ( worthlefs mortal) birth : 
For on that day MecMiOifuSi fiiw tigh(^- 

Born for out Wondtt, and delight. 
My fby^i fincc thy y«ars come on apatie^ 
Sab(UnK«nie in TV/e^Mr his place. 
He's aoW^itnpldy*dhyoiie morecicb, taicxthatt, 

Aifd proudly does her fliacklet wear. 
Remembet what became of Phaeton $ 

Remember what befel BefferophsHy 

That by Attrition fromjiiis Fadiers Throney 

And this) fay Pegafifi thrown down. 
ContdttC tby iAi with what is fit for tbee« 
Happy that couple that Iri years agree ! 
Shun others^ and accept my parity,' 

And I wfll end my Loves with thee* 
Thcw art the lafl: Whom I iiitead to court, 
Come then ; and (to pitepare thee for thefport) 
J-earn Priek*^lbtig, aiid my mer^y 0^ rSherfc, 

M^ny ^Care is gharm'd by Yei^ 

. *EPODE' 



E MS. %4^ 
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El? ODE ffl. 

■ ' ' , ■ I , . . . 

• ^0 MiECENASi, . 

» - 

IN time to come, if fucfa acrime fiiould te 
As Parricide, (foul viflany I ) '". 

I I 

A Cbve of Garlick would revenge that evil} 
(Rare diih for Plough-men, or the Devil 1 ) 

Accurfed root ! how dbes it jounce and claw ! 
It works like Ratsbane in my itiaw* 

■ . (. ^ 

What Witch contrived this ftrat'gcm for my broithl 

-» • • , 

Poifon'd at once^ and flunk to death; 
With this vile juice Medaa (Jure) did noint ' 

t ' r ' 

jftf/iii (her Love) in every joint ; 
When untam'd Bulls in yokes he led along. 

This niade hi^ manhood fniell fo ftrong : ' 
This gave her Dragon venom to his fting, > 

And fet the Hagg upon the wing. 
I burn, I parch, as dry as dufl: I am. 

Such drought on Puglia never came» 

^ AkiJis 

I 
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Jhidet couId*aoc bear io much as I, 
He oft was wet, but never dry. 

MtciMM! dottutta(l<S6f yottrewnTreat, 
And what you gave your Poec^ «at ; 

• r 

3;liengo CO Bed, and ^urt your Miftris ther^ 
^el never kife you I dare fwear. 






. £p6de VI. 

jigahjl Giffius Sever uSy a revile ful an A wantonH* 
jTp^Hou VillagcCurt! whydo'ft thou harkatinfi 
i A. Wolf might come, and go, for thee. 

At me thou open'ft wides ^nd thiok'ft that I 
Will bark with thee for company^ 

Tffl of atiother kind) and bravely dare, 
CLiKe th' Maftiff) .watch my flod; with care: 

Dare hunt through fnpw» and feize that favage beafl 
That might my darling folds mpleft : 

Thou (only in the noife thou mak'ft) robuift 

Lcav'lloffthc chafe; Icap'ft at aauft, , 

• - • - ' ' But 
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But have a care! for if I vent my (plecn, 

I (for a' fhift) can make thee grin : 
rie make thefe (if lambicks once Ifing) 

To die/ like ^AT^^ZiKf > in a firings 
When any than infultso'rc me, fliall I 

Put finger in njine eye, and cry * . 



EPODE X. / 

' jigainfi^JEvivi^ 'a Poet. 

\ Nd artdifaoflripid,feflftd-I)«igrtf//~get tfaee goo 
•^^ -.:/, Thou peft'^f ^^-//cM. 

Now for afiHuiticane to batig thy fides' 

(Cutft Wo6d)in which he rides } 
An Eau-wind tear thy Cables, crack thy Oars, 

While every billow roars* 
Wiihfuch a Wind let all the Ocean fwell 
.: ' As wafted Noll to Hell : 

) 

No friendly Star o'er all .the Sea appear 

^ ■ 

While thou be'ft there ; 

/ 

_ - Nor 
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Nor kindec deftiny there ma/ft chpu meer, 

Than tlkigtaadGrecum Flser^, 
When faDat did thek Admital ddbogr 

Recum'd from luin'd Trity. 
Methinks I ice the Mariners bkiit^ and thee 

Look fomiewhat icttrvdy : 
Thou call'ft on J^ve^ as if great Jove had time 

To mind thy Qruh-fireet Rhyme^ 
Whenthe proud.^ravesJkHdurfieftdsio Heav n do rear 

Hioiiflf Icaise freefroiiiLf ear : 
Well t^If tfaeGods (hoiiid thy wrecktcaccafif fliAre 

ToQeaHi^ or Fowls of th'air, 
rU iacrifice to tkent^ that th^ mskfy^it 

camtedvUtoo. 
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TO EMS. 175 

rPODE XLTo?&tiushisChamber-fiaow: . 
A H Pettim I I have done with Poetry, 
• "^ I've parted with my liberty. 

For Cnf//ys fla very. ^ 

upid chat pee vifh God has fingled ouc 

Me^ from among the Rhyming rout^ 
For Boys and Girlscb flour : 
')€cemher now has thrice ftript every Tree, 

Since bright Inachias Tyranny 
Has laid its chains on me. 

Mow fie upon me ! all about the Town 
My Mils I treated up and down, 
I for a Squire was known* 
Lord what a whelp was I ! to pule and whine» 

ft 

To figh, to fob, and to repine ! 

For thy fake (Miftrefs mine !) > 

Thou didft my Verfe, and thou my Mufe defpife, ^ 

My want debas'd me in thine eyes. 

Thou wealth, not wit, didft prize. 

Fuddled with Wine, and Love my fccrets flew, ' 
^ • T Strctcht 

7 
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Scnrcht on tlK)fe,raqk£^ I »>14 tht^tng, . 

V 

What did my felf undo* 
^ell ! — plague me not toomuch,imp€riousDwfc) 
Left: I biafpheme thy charming name. 
And quench my former flame. 
I can give others place, and fee thee die 
^ Damn'd with their prodigality. 
If Ifet on e, fo flout am L 
Thou know'ft (my Friend) thus have I ofteniiii 
When, by her forceries mifled, 
Thou bad'ft me home to bed : 
£v*n then my prafticegave my tongue the fe 
I could not her curd houfe pafs by: 
I fear'd,but could not fly. 
Since that, for young Lycifcus Tm grown mad 3 
Jnachia fuch a face ne re had. 
It \s a lovely Lad, 
From his embraces I Ihall ne'rgct fr«y 
Nor friends advice, nor infamy 
Can difintangle me : ^ 



\ 
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et if foijjjg kighrer Obieft I fliould fpy 
That, might .pcrliapsd^VaUcb my Eye, 
AtKiihakfirirty cooflaocy; 



L P O D E XV* Tq his Sweet-hart Neacra, 

I^T was a lovely melancholy night ; 
^ The Moon, and every Star flione bright ; 
Vhen thou didflfvvear thou would'ft to mebetrue. 

And do as I would have thee do : 
Falfe\V!phwn I jrotmd mj neck thy armsdi4 twine, 

Infeparable as the Elm, aftd Vine: 
Then didft thoufwear thy paiHon ihould endure 

To me alone fiocere and pure. 
Till Sheep and Wolves ftiould quit their enamy, 

« 

And not a Wave difturb the Sea^ 
Treacherous l^edra ! I have been too kind. 

But Flaccus can draw off thou'lt find ; 
He can that face (as thou do'ft him) forfwear, 

And find (it may be) one as fair : 
And let- jne tell thee, when my fury's mov'd, 

^ I hate defbutly, as I lov'd* 

mT % But 
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But thou (bleftGameft^r^^ofoe^r thou be 

That proudly do'ft my dradgcry, 
Didft thou abound in numerous Flocks^ and Landi 

Wec^c heir to all PaS»lia Sand ; 
Though in thy *brain thou bor'ft Pythagoras^ 

And carriedft Ncreiff in thy face, 
She^d pick another up, and (hab theeoflf) 

And then -twill be my turn to laugh. 



EPODE XVII, To Canidia, 

I Yield CaniJia to thy Art, 
Take pity on a penitent heart: 
By Prefer pine Queen of the Night, 
And by Dianah glimmering h'ghr, 
By the myfterious Volumes all. 
That can the Stars from Heaven call j 
By all that's facred I implore 
Thou CO my wits would'ft mereflore. 
The birave ^c/&//5'« did forgive' 
jibing fele^hm, and Ipt hitn live^ 



Though in the field the King appeal d. 
And Wat with Atr/tf« bands prepat'd. 
When on the gtounddead i/<r5or lajTi 
Expos'd, to Birds, and Beads a ptey ; 
llie7>e;V» Dames in pity gave 
Heitor aii honourable grave. 
Zz/yj/Z-x Mariners were turn'd to Sw^ini;, 
Transform'd by Circe's charms divine ; 
Yet Circe did their doom revoke, ^ 

And ftraight the grunting mortals fpo^e ; 
Each in his priftine (hape appears/ 
Fearlcfs of Dogs to lug their Ears» 
Oh ! do not my affliftion fcorn ! 
Enough in Confcience I have born ! 
My youth, and freffi complexion's gone. 
Dwindled away to skin and bone. 
My hair js powdVed by thy care, 
And all my I minutes bufie ara 
Day Night, and Nighf ;he Day does ch^fe, 
^et have not I a breathing fpacet 

^ - • Wretch 

/ 
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Wretch that I am ! I now i>die?e^ 
Nopow rcan frbndiy charms reprieve: 
Now I confeis thy Magick cam 
Reach head^ and hearty and ua man Mao« 
What would'fl; thou have me £ty ? what taflfftt ^ 
O Seas! O Earth! I fcorchalio^ie! 
Her cuks himklf im\^ hmntl^t tnCp 
Nor th' flaming Mouiit m Sicily : 
O ceafethy fpells, left I be jfboii 
Calcin'd into a Pumicedooe ! 
When wilt th' ha* done ? What muft I pay ? 
But name the fum, and I obey: 
Say : Wilt thou for my ranfom take 
An Hecatomb? or (hall I make . 
A baudy Song t advance thy Trade, 
Or court thee with a Serenade > 
Would'ft thpu to Heav'n, and be a Star > 
Vk hire thee Caj^opeia^sChzk. 

m 

Cafior to Hekn a true friend 
Struck her defammg Poet blind ; 
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Yet he, goodnatar'd Gentleman^ 
Gave the bliod Bard his eyes again. 
Since this, and mueh more cbou canft do^ 
O ridnieo£ my madnefe too! 
From noble Anceftors thy race, 

t / 

No vulgar blood pifrples thy face : 
Thou fearchcft not the Graved df th' poor. 
But Necromancy do'ft abhor: 
Gen'rous thy breads and pure thy hands^ 
Whofe fruitful womb fhall people lands. 
And e re thy Childbcd-linnen's clean. 

Thou ihalt be up and to'c again. 

« 

— — -- - ^-^, — ^_ ■-■ ■ - . - — . — ^_^_i ■ — ^ 

CANIDIA's Anfwer. 

GO— han^ thy felf: — I will not hear, 
'iThe Rocks aUbon fhall lend an ear 
To naked Mariners that be 
Left to the mercy of the Sea. 
Marry coine up ! — Shall thy bold pride 
The myfteries of the Gods deride i • 

• ^ Pre- 

/ 
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Prefumpcuousfbol! commie a rape 
On my repute, and chink co foape? 
Make me a Town-talk ? Well ! cV thou die 
Cupid (hall vengeance take; or I. ' 

Go, get fome Ratsbane ! ^^twill not do. 

Nay, drink fome Aqua-f^rtis too : 
No Witch ihall take thy life away 5 
Who dares lay, Go, when I bid Stay ? 

No ! Vic prolcRig thy loathed Dreath, 

And make thee wiih in vain for death. 
In vain docs Tantalus efpy 
Fruits, he may tafte but with his'Eye. 
In vain does poor Prometheus grone. 
And Sijyphis ftop his rolling uone : 
Longmay they figjb/longmay they ay 
But not controul their Dcftiny, . , 
And thou in vaki from fome high wall, 
Oronthy naked Sword raay'ftlall, : 
In vain, (to terminate thy woes) 
Thy hatidsfluil knit the fatal noofc ^ 
For on thy ihoplders then HI ride/ 
And make the Earch'fhake with my pride. 
Think'fk thou thait li Who when, I pleafe 
Can kill by vvaxen'Images, 
Can force the Moon down from her Sphere, 
And make departed Ghofts appear, 
And mix LoVe- potions !— thinks thy vanity, 
I cannot deal with fuch a worm as thee ? * 
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